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Wanted—A Foreign War. 


Tue great American civil war gives unmis- 
takable signs of drawing to a close, and men 
are beginning to think, none too early, of what 
lies beyond. There will be many and difficult 
questions, connected with the civil reorganiza- 
tion of the country, which the statesmen of 
the day will be called on to solve, and which 
may safely be left to their experience and judg- 
ment. Itis not with these that the public mind is 
most concerned; but with the reflection that 
the war will leave us, North and South, with 
two millions of men inured to arms, witha 
million of veteran soldiers in the field, and 
with an experienced navy, more powerful and 
effective, if not larger, than any which floats 





on the ocean. It is this reflection which ex- 
cites our people with mingled curiosity and 
alarm. Are all historical precedents to be re- 
versed in our case? Are we so different from 
the peoples that have gone before us, and is 
ouf system so new and peculiar as to justify 
the belief that this great army of trained sol- 
diers will be quickly absorbed in the civil body, 
and the nation resume its old- career of thrift 
and prosperity, without a jar? Is the bright, 
beardless boy, who unyoked his father’s oxen 
four years ago, and took up the musket asa 
soldier in the ranks, but who now wears the 
chevron on his arm, or the bar, or, it may be, 
the star on his shoulder, the bronzed and 
bearded veteran of to-day—is it to be supposed 
that he will be content to resume his former 





lowly occupations, in a day, or ayear, or ever? 
There are hundreds of thousands of stalwart 
men, now lying in hostile camps, familiar with 
danger almost to recklessness, who are im- 
patient of quiet and eager for excitement, even 
though it come to them in the flame and 
thunder of battle—is it consonant with what 
we know of human nature to suppose that 
they, too, will resume cheerfully the routine 
of humdrum civil life ? 

That we will have in the future a large 
army and navy is undoubted, in which 
will be absorbed the large and perhaps 
the better part of our existing forces 
on land and sea. But there will remain the 
bulk of our armies, loyal and rebel, eager for 
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whatever enterprise of daring and danger that 


may present itself, and ready to fraternise on 
all questions, and in all objects, not connected 
with our domestic affairs. In what direction 
will this great mass of restless energy, valor, 
daring and military skill find scope and exer- 
cise? 

That is the pregnant question, not for us 
alone, but for Europe—that Europe which 
blindly, and for sinister objects, Jent its aid to 
convert an unaggressive nation of Work into 
a formidable nation of War. When England 
and France, through troublesome interven- 
tions, belligerent recognitions, openly expres- 
sed sympathies, and by the more overt acts of 
furnishing ships, sailors, supplies and muni- 
tions of war, encouraged the slave States to 
insurrection, and enabled them to sustain it 
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until the nation was Constrained to gird itself 
in full armor and put fo:th its latent powers, 
did they then consider what manner of work they | 





were doing? We were before called, and per- 
haps we were, arrogant and blustering, but wo 
were harmless; our petty navy and holiday 
soldiers were lit’ lo dangerous. Was it wise to 
learn arrogance that it was strong, or to give 
to bluster the ability to execute its vaunts? 

It was Openly declared, not long ago, by Bri- 
tish statesmen and publicists that the United 
States must be broken up and crippled, because 
it had grown too strong, and was a menace to 

the world. And so the governing classes gave 
themselves up, and directed the policy of the 
‘nation to this genial work. We wish them joy 
of the result. The dreaded but impotent 
monster has been taught its strength, and the 
selfish, criminal and short-sighted policy of 
Europe has hastened, if not created, the very 
danger which it sought to avert, through the 
subornations, shifts and medieval trickery of 
Old World statesmanship. 

There was a time, and that not long ago, 
when a foreign war would have been depreca- 
ted by the entire country. It was a thing 
which the nation would have ‘avoided at al- 
most any sacrifice. The flippant talk about 
such an event, in those days, was confined to 
small newspapers of the lurid cast, to frowsy 
foreign refugees, and to spasmodic young gen- 
tlemen just from school. 

Bat things are bravely changed. 
template foreign war, not only wi alarm, 
but with real complacency. ! t, we look 
upon it not only as inevitable but desirable. 
We are not alone in believing that such a war 
offers the easiest escape from the difficulties 
which must attend the termination of our pre- 
sent struggle. In such a war, we care not 
with whom or for what cause, the soldiers of 
the North and South will fraternise in enthu- 
stastic competition. If, to-day. Gens. Grant 
and Lee were to agree upon a truce, and per- 
mit the roll to sound ‘‘ Volunteers for Mexico” 
in the two camps, who does not know that 
fifty thousand men North, and fifty thousand 
men South, would file out, shake hands, and 
start harmoniously on their way to eject the 
foreign usurper, and reinstate the Republican 
Government in Mexico? Who doubts if half 
a million of men were needed for this enter- 
prise, to punish the insolence of Spain in Santo 
Domingo and Pern, or to sustain ‘belligerent 
rights” in Ireland, they could not be had, in 
equal quotas, North and South? It may be 
that the arch-traitors who have staked all, and 
lost all in this rebellion, are willing to sell 
themselves and their followers to escape the 
halter, and are ready to become the vassals of 
kings again, cringing at the feet of viceroys, 
but the Southern people have no such wish or 
purpose. Disenchanted on the subject of 
‘‘Southern independence,” they are yet far 
from accepting the humiliations of a satrapcy. 
They are equally with the people of the North 
devoted to that great continental idea formu- 
lised by Monroe, and which, even in the pre- 
sence of this great struggle, has neither been 
forgotten or abandoned. European interven- 
tion in this war has not been of a kind to win 
the love or confidence of either section. The 
South has been deceived with unsubstantial 
promises and inefficient aid, and the North has 
been outraged by hostile interpretations of 
International Law, or open violations of its | 
provisions. Both sections have seen how En- | 
rope has sought to hedge them round, and 
overshadow them at a time when they were 
powerless to prevent it; and the South has 
seen also that the sympathy expressed in their 
a and the aid extended to them, were only 

rected to building them up as a counterpoise 
to the United States, so that European designs 
could be safely carried out elsewhere. 

Hence we claim, now that the war ap- 
proaches its end, that both North and South 
have a common interest in a foreign war—a 
war that shall bridge over the gulf which a 
four years’ st uggle has dug between them, and 
which shall, at the same t , vindicate the 
great and ever-vital principle that ‘‘ America 
belongs to Americans, and is sacred’ to Repub- 
lican institutions.” 

Such ideas as these not only exist in the 
South but find open expression. Let any one 
who doubts, foreigner or citizen, visit any de- 
pot of prisoners and enter into conversation 
on the subject with any intelligent man among 
them, officer or private. While we write, the 
mail from, Richmond brings us the Enquirer 
of that city, wherein we read : 


We con- 
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**Napoleon might be startled with another phenome- 
non upon peace between the North and the South. It 
might not be impossible that 4 portion of the troops now 
engaged in deadly conflict might umte under the same 
banner and marca upon t°e invaders of Mexico. We 
forbear to extend this suggestion; but it is borne out by | 
the history of almost all nations who have fought with | 
each other. The people continue hostile; soldiers will 
fraternise in common enterprise.”’ 





Tue debts of the states of Maine, Massachu- 
sctts, Lilinois and Michigan, as stated in the annual mes- 
sages of the Governors, are as follows: Maine, $5,337,000; 
Massachusctis, $22,893,000; Dlinois, $11,178,000; Michi- 
gan, $3,541,000. The same States have furnished the 
following numberg of troops to the army since the out- 
break of the reb@lion: Maing , 61,000, one-tenth of her 
whole population; Massachusetts, 153,486; Lilinois, 197,- 
200; Michigan, $0,000, 


| Parragut, from recent photographs. 


New York and Liverpool 


PETROLEUM COMPANY 


CAPITAL 
100,690 
SUBSCRIPTION PRIC 


Shares 


E FIVE DOLLARS FER SHARE. 


e + 
at S10 each, 


Lands already Yielding Largely: 


President: 

HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON. 
Vice-President: 
WILLIAM T. PHIPPS. 
fecretary: 


ROBERT BASSETT. 
Treasury: 
ATLANTIC BANK, 142 BROADWAY. 
Mining Superintendent: 
H. J. BURTIS, TITUSVILLE, PA. 


Books are open for Subscription at the Office of the 


Company, 

71 Broadway, Empire Building, New York, Room 
No. 24; 

and at Atlantic Bank, 142 Broadway, New York. 





The lands ot this Company are situated in the heart 
of the oil regions, and include portions of those well- 
known localities, the McElIheny Farm, the two McClin- 
tock Farms, extensive tracts of oil lands on Cherry 
Run, and other proved and valuable working territories, 
including . 

Over Two Thousand Acres in Fee 
of the best oil territory along Oil Creek, West Virginia 
and Ohio, now under process of successful develop- 
ment, dnd oil is regularly and largely produced from 
several wells upon them. 
Address 


The New York & Liverpool Petroleum Co.. 
BOX 5368, POST OFFICE, 
GW YORE City. 


Remittances can be made by Drait, Express or Regis- 
tered Letter. Government Bonds and Securities taken 
in payment for Stock. 


New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore 


Consolidated 


PETROLEUM & MINING COMPANY 


Capital, $1,600,000. 300.000 Shares. 
Par, $5 per Share; Subscription Price, $1 per Share, 


President. 
J. 8. CLARK, New York. 


Vice-President. 
R. H, WISHART, New York. 


Treasurer. 
H. F. DEVOE, New York. . 


Secretary. 
J. CONKLIN, New York. 


Directors. 
R. V. R. KETCHUM, Baltimore, Md. 
O. KING, Biltimore, Md. 
R. H, WISHART, New York. 
Dr. 8. T. RING, New York, 
J. H. GOULD, Philadeiphia. 
W. WOODRUET, Baltimore, Md. 
A. CLARK, Tarr Farm, Oil Creek, Pa. 
H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 


General Superintendents. 
J. 8. CLARK, New York; A. CLARK, Tarr Farm, Pa.; 
H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 


This has been selected with great care during the last 
three years by those of the Directors who have been 
constantly operating on Oil Creek, and throughout the 
entire oil region of Pennsylvania, as weil as Western 
Virginia, and was not s.lected to sell, but jor the pur- 
pose of development and p:oducing oil, having now 
some ten wells under contract, and being bored with 
vigor Every acre of this Company’s property is bottom, 
and the best of boring lend, much of it on Oil Creek, 
Cherry Run, Cherry Tree Creek, Walnut Bend, Alleghany 
River, and other streams, where the lands are being 
developed with good success. The shares of the Gom- 
pany are nearly all taken up, and application must be 
made soon, in order to secure shares. Address the 
Company direct, at either of their Offices, No. 71 Broad- 
way, New York; Nos. 612 and 614 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa.; and Baltimore, Md. 





E. @ H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufacturers of Yhotographic Materials, 
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et&., ete. Also, Reve! 3 scopes, fo public or private ex 
hibition, Our Catalogae wii! be sent lo any address oo receipt 
of Siamp 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

w re the fret to introduce these into the United States, 

J nofacture lmmence quantities Ip great variety, rang- 
ing to price frou 60 conts | $50 each Our A. BL MS ba e the 
reputation of t g superior in beaoty and durability  eny 
others, They will be sent by mall, FREE, on receipt of price. 


FINS ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
OurCatalgue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
subjects to which ad jithons are continually being made) of Por- 
tralte of Eminent Americans, otc., viz. about 
100 Major-Generals, 100 Lieut Colonels, 650 Stateamen, 
900 Brig. Generals, 250 Other Oftivers, 180 Divines, 
915 Colouels, 76 Navy Officera, 195 Authors, 
@ Artists, 196 Stage, 80 Prominent Womea, 
2,000 Copies of Worke of Art 
including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Palatings, Statues, ste, Catalogues sont on ree eipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dosen Picrunge from our Catalogue will be 
Glled on the receipt of $1.90, and sent by mall, ream 
Photographers and others ordering goods C. O. D. +t!) please 
vomit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with thetr order. 
GH The prices cad quality of our goods cannot fall to antiefy 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 


 . 





cents. 


Frank Leslie's Illustrated Almanac for 
1865. 


This valuable work is far superior to ite prototype, 


the London Dlustrated Almanac, and much cheaper. It 
contains valuable information, National, Historical, 
Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical and Useful, be- 


sides upwards of 50 beautiful Illustrations by the first 
European and American Artists, engraved in the high- 
est style of art. It is embellished with four 
splendid Lithographic Portraits, printed on fine paper, 
of Generals Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Admiral 
Price 50 cents. 


also 


SUCCH, $1,200,000. | 


Glorious triumph! 


| Barnum’s American Wluseum. 
| 
| 


past seven, THE RING 
EARTH and WATER. 


OF FATE; or, FIRE, AIR, 
Previous to which, in the After- 





| nown, the TAILOR OF JAMWORTH. And in ike 
Evenin«, the Yankee Farce, THE VERMONT WOOL- 
DEALER. CLOG DANCE by TIM HAYS. Morning, 

| et el THE LIMERICK BOY. ‘Anotuer MAMMOTH 
FAT WOMAN, weiching near!y 700 pounds, and her 
husoen A LiVIsG SKELLTON, wei-hing 67 pounds! | 
Just 2nided, a curious an ma}, the Drill. Fat Girl, Circas- 
sian Gitl, Albino Boy, Learned Seal, Living Otters, &c. 


| Admission, 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 


Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 


PINEAPPLE 


isa PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years c n- 
vinces him thatit is time the public had an article offered 
tbat will prevent sickness. ‘The article offered is Dr. 
Talbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bott.e wiil last 
a well person one year. This is rather a ne vy mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Is itn t better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
fro | being sick, than to pay ten or twen y dollars in 
co :tor’s bills, and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful ot Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider to atumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at night. It will inarease the strength 
and give vigor and action to the system. A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he gained 
ten pounds of flesh in one mouth at the first trial. He 
coulinues its use as above directed, and finds it very 
| beneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. Also, another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
ing that time. 

Price $3 per bottle (full quart); pints, $2; half-pints, 
$1. One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four halt- 
pint botiles, sent free by Express on receipt of price. 
All orders shouid be addressed to 

B. T. BABSITT, Sole Agent, 

64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72 and 74 Washington st., N. ¥ 

474-499 


Prank Leslie's Lady’s Illustrated 
Almanac for 1865. 

This annual contains a greater amount of useful and 
entertaining information than any publication of the 
kind ever issued. It is indeed the only Lady’s Illus- 
trated Almanac published. It is embellished with over 
70 beautiful engravings, by the finest Artists ot the day, 
executed in the highest style of art. It contains direc- 
tions for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store-ioom, 
kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room. I a word, it 
is the matron’s vade mecum, as well as the young lady’s 
companion, and it should be found in every household. 
In addition to genera] illustrations, it contains splendid 
portraits of Mrs, Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan. exquisitely 
eugraved on steel, and a graphic Bathing-Scene at Long 
Branch, printed on fine paper. This complete Lady's 
Manual—which contains more reading matter then an 
octavo volumr—costs only 50 cents. It will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of the price, either in currency 
or postage stamps. Address 
FRANK LESLIE, 

537 Pear! Street, N. Y. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 

NEW YORK, JANUARY 28, 1865. 
All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to ’Rank LEsLI£, 537 Pear] street, New York. 


To Correspondents. 


Tue columns of Frank Lestie’s ILLUSTRATED 
NEWSPAPER are always open for contributions from 
good writers. 

All communications will be promptly consi’ered; and 
liberal prices will be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. 

Interesting stories, lively sketches, and poems of a 
high order of merit, if not too long, will be received 
with favor. 

Short stories, fraught with incident, character and 
dramatic effect, are always preferable to long ones. 

All manuscripts should be legibly written, on good 
paper, and on only one side of the sheets. Manuscripts 
written on both sides will be declined without examin- 
ation. 

Correspondents are requested to write their names 
and addresses, legibly and in full, on each manuscript 
that they send to this office. 

TERMS FOR 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 





One copy, three MONENS.......eseceveceeees $1 00 

One copy, SiX MONEDS........c.eeeeeeeceeees 2 00 

One COPY, OME FEAF... ccc scccccccscsceccces 409 

Two copies, One year, to one address, in 
ONE WIAPPE?. .ccccccccccccccscccccsccccces 7 50 

Four copies, one year, to one address, in ; 
ONO WERDER. cvcccccccicccccccs cocccccces 15 00 

Five COpieS, OME VEAL. ....cccccccsescccescsss 20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 

sending a club of five.) 

One copy of rank Leslie’s Dlustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one year.......++++- 7 00 

Address 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Petroleum Company would you recommend ?” 
any one of those which advertise in our columns. The 
"appearance of these advertisements in our pages may 
be taken as an assurance of their soundness, founded 
upon careful inquiry or direct knowledge. 


It may not be known to all of our readers 
that the remarkable poem, on the burial of Sir 
| John Moore, commencing : 





** Not a drum was heard nor a funeral note, 
As his corse to the rampart we hurried,” &c., 
was written by the Rev. Charles White, of Clonmel, 
Ireland—a parish parson of moderate preten- 
sions. Some recent tevestigations have shown 
that he was the poet @ @ single poem, even as 
there have been orafers of a single oration. 


These investigations have also shown that he was | 


a good parson, preaching to a peasant people, and 
adapting himself to their comprehension. Ay 


| extract from a sermon of his, on .we text, ‘* My 


Third week of the gorgeous | 
spectacie, every Afternoon at three, Evening at half- ; 


CIDER 


“J. W.,” of Binghampton, asks us ‘‘ What | 


Clearly, | 


| yoke is*easy and my burden is light,” conveys 
sound sentiment : 


| ,, “Such is our yoke and burden. Let him who thinks 
| it tod Lard and too heavy, be prepared to state it boldly 
when he shall appear side by side with the poor mis- 
taken Indian, betore the fhrone of God at the day of 
judgment. The poor heathen may come forward with 
his wounded limbs end wi liering body, saying, ‘I 
thought thee an austere master, delicht nz in th 
lniseries 0. tiy creatures, and I have brought thee tl 
torn remnanis of a body which I Lave tortured in t 
service.’ And the Christian will come forward ani 
| say, ‘I knew thet thou didst save me from 
sufferings and tormenis, und that thou ofly com- 
| mandest me to keep my body in temperance, soberness 
and chastity; but I thought this too hard tor me.’ What 
will be the answer of the Judge to tue poor heathen, 
none can presume to sey. That he was sadly mistaken 
in the means of salvation is beyond a doubt ; but the 
Judge "any say, ‘“* Come to me, thou heavy laden, and I 
| will give thee rest which thou couldst not purchase for 
thyself.’ But to the Christian—‘ Thou who hadst my 
easy yoke and light burden ; thou for whom all was 
already purchased; begone and fly for-thy life!’ ” 
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Tue Albany Allas and Argus, the accredited 

organ of the Democratic party in New York, has 
an article on the war and its probable speedy 
close, from which we cut the following significant 
paragraph : 
“s Point out the vision of a Federation embracing all 
of North America and the West Indies, and the 
Southern leaders will gladly drop their suicidal strug- 
gle, which is now without nope or honor, and take their 
share in the contest for so glorious a prize. We need 
not treat with the rebel President or his Congress, but 
with the Confederate Generals—Lee and Beauregard 
hold the destinies of the South in their hands, Accept 
their allegiance, accept their armies, put in their hands 
the banner of Stars and Stripes (which they have not 
forgotten), and bid them march forward to the conquest 
ofa continent. Let them prove their loyalty at Quebec 
and Montreal. Let Grant and Sherman march on 
Mexico, and expel the Austrian pretender !” 

Asapendant to this, we may add that the London 
Army and Navy Gazetie, at the close of the year, 
renews the expression ofits faith that the Northern 
States will succeed in establishing a military su- 
premacy in the South, and that a war with Great 
Britain, to be fought in Canada, is not animprobable 
base for a reamalgamation of the North and South, 
for purposes of aggression against a common 
enemy. The writer argues that though military 
supremacy does not mean the restoration of the 
Union, it may prove something more arrogant and 
oftensive to England. 





Grn. Buturr, in his farewell order to the 
troops lately under his command, makes use of 
the following language, which indicates clearly 
that the cause of his removal from command was 
his failure to assault Fort Fisher. The Govern- 
ment evidently agrees with the public and Admiral 
Porter in the belief that the fort could have been 
carried in fifteen minutes by a coupdemain. The 
General says: ‘‘ Knowing your willing obedience 
to orders, witnessing your ready devotion of your 
blood in your country’s cause, I have been chary 
of the precious charge confided to me; I have re- 
fused to order useless sacrifices of the lives of such 
soldiers, and [am relieved from’ your command. 
The wasted blood of my men does not stain my 
garments. For my action I am responsible to 
God and my country.” P 


* A CORRESPONDENT of The Citizen, the organ 
of the Citizens’ Association of New York, who 
subscribes himself ‘‘ Incognito, once also an In- 
mate of a Felon’s Cell,” writes to that paper, re- 
buking it for having opposed one of the candidates 
before the people in the late charter election, on 
the ground of his having served two years in the 
State Prison. ‘‘ Incognito,” insists that criminals 
may reform and become good citizens, and adds: 
**Do you not know that, at present, so-called ‘State 
Prison birds’—hardly known as such, however— 
occupy, one a seat in our House of Representatives, 
another is the occupant ef an embassy to one of 
the most important European courts, another 
commands a gunboat, a fifth is a brigade surgeon? 
[ have yet material for a long list of others, who, 
though they once wore the striped jacket, now 
occupy honorable positions of trust.” People will 
naturally inquire ‘‘who is the ambassador to one 
of the most important European courts,” here re- 
ferred to. 


Great efforts are making by the managers of 
the New York Central and other great railways to 
procure the repeal of that clause in their charters 
which limits the rate of passenger fure to two 


cents per mile. They allege that two cents 
are not now equal to what two cents were 


when the limitation was imposed, and that, at 
rates, their dividends are greatly cut 
down. The Tribune disposes of their complaints 
in homely style, but effectually. It says: ‘But 
suppose the change had been in the opposite di- 


present 





| reetion—that our currency had somehow been 
| app ited«in value, so that corn was but 50 cen's 
| per bushel, eats 25, wheat $1, coal $3 per ton, 


etc., does any one imagine 


»,consented to a legal 


wood $2 perc ord, etc., 
that the Central would hav 


reduction of its passenger fare to one cent per 
| mile? Would it not manifestly have stood upon 
| its bond, and insisted that the State should keep 
its plighted faith? The question answers it f. 
And, as the railroad would have held ti te te 
its bargain, so the State should do the same by 
the railroad.” As for the dividends on the stock 


| 

| of the Central road, it is notorious that the uomi- 
| nal stock represents nearly double the actual cost, 
} 


and it is certain that the revenues of the road are 


sufficient to pay ample dividends on the cost. Let 
| the people sec to it that their direct repr ntatives 
in the Legislature be neither bullied nor bribed into 
| a compliance with the d mands of these greedy 
| monopolists. Let them once get their fare up to 
| three or four cents per mile, and they will be kept 


thero for this generation. 


ai 


| Ir we may credit the reports which reac] 


| from Richmond, through the press of that city, 
the rebel Congress has appointed a commiutt f 
| fifteen of its members, to confer with an equal 


| number to be named in Washington, on the sub 
| ject of peace. The names of some of the gentle- 
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men composing the committee are given, and | thing, and with two bullet holes through his head 


there seems to be no reason to doubt that steps 
will soon be taken by them to carry out the objects | 
of their appointment. How they will proceed re- 
mains to be seen, and it remains also to be seen 
what action, if any, will be taken by the National 
Congress in the premises. 

The committee appears to be purely a creation 
of the Congress, and to be entirely independent 
of the rebel executive, if not, indeed, created in 
hostility to it. Discontent with the Davis Govern- | 
‘ment is deep and almost universal, and there is 
an evident disposition to deprive it of anthority. 
We are told, by the Southern papers, that a call is 
out for a Convention of the States, for the avowe® 
purpose of changing the existing order of things, 
and, if necessary, superseding the present Gov- 
ernmgnt by & dictatorship. The appointment of 
Commissioners looks to be a part of this movement, 
and may be designed rather to gain time than to 
subserve any purpose of peace. 

We cannot conceive how Congress can appoint 
Commissioners to meet those said to have been 
named in Richmond. If these mean peace, their 
advance must be made to the Executive; there is 
no other-power that they can approach. And to 
him they can bring no proposition except that of 
absolute submission to the national authority. 
The President can listen to no other, and can 
accede to nothing less. His powers are well de- 
fined, and in a matter of this kind he can exercise 
no discretion. 

It is too much to suppose that the Commis- 
sioners are prepared, evenif they were authorised, 
to propose peace on these terms. We therefore 
attach no importance to the proceedings of the 
rebel Congress. Peace will never come through 
Richmond, or any fiction of a Government estab- 
lished there. It will come- when the military 
power of the rebellion is effectually broken, and 
then only through the separate action of the States, 
The principle upon which the so-called Southern 
Confederation is founded is that of independent 
State action—on “ the sacred right of Secession.” 
Any state weary of war, or desirous of reversing 
the illegal action through which it was forced out 
of the Union, has the “sacred right” of cutting 
loose from its rebellious neighbors, without hind- 
rance or reproach. Our efforts, outside of the 
operations of war, should be directed to the States 
separately. We have nothing to do with the so- 
ealled Confederate authorities; we cannot treat 
with them except on the terms of unconditional 
surrender; they have no rights of a political 
nature which we are bound to respect. 

Let us not delude ourselves with dreams of 
speedy peace ; above all, let us not for a moment 
relax our efforts in the field. The ‘‘ Confederacy ” 
cracks under the pressure of our arms, and this 
should be a motive for a sterner compression. 
When Lee flies a fugitive from Richmond, and 
Davis is threading the swamps beyond the Mis- 
sissippi, on his way to Mexico, then we may think 
and talk of peace as a practicable thing, but not 
until then. 





Wuex the Civil and Diplomatic Appropria- 
tion Bill came up a few days ago in the Senate, 
the clause which makes an appropriation “ for 
salary of Minister to Mexico,” was so amended, on 
motion of Mr. Wade, of Ohio, as to read, “for 
salary of Minister to the Republic of Mexico.” 
Mr. Wade observed that there were two govern- 
ments in Mexico, and we could not recognise any 
except the Republic. ‘‘ We can have nothing to 
do with the ‘Empire.’ ”’ 


Tae Pope of Rome has issued a bull, in 
which are denounced sundry “ errors and here- 
sies.”” Among the things which are declared to 
be “very hurtful,” is the propagation of the 
opinion (we quote literally), that : 


** Liberty of conscience and of worship is the right of 
every finan, a right which ought to be proclaimed and 
established by law in every well-constituted State; and 
that citizens are entitled to make known and declare, 
with a liberty which neither the ecclesiastical nor the 
civil authority can limit, their convictions, of whatever 
kind, either by word of mouth, or through the press, 
or by other means.” 





Tue judicial Dogberrys of Canada are greatly 
exercised with the questions started by the legal 
pundits who are defending the St. Albans thieves 
and assassins. At last accounts they were in 
solemn deliberation as to whether St. Albans was 
or was not within the United States. They have 
also decided to give time for the prisoners to get 
evidence from Richmond, as to whether Jeff Davis 
bad authorised the thieves and robbers aforesaid 
to make their raid on St. Albans—just as though 
Davis had the right to send his minions to make 
war from a neutral territory! Suppose Davis 
avows that he sent the raiders to Canada, to 
invade the United States from it as a base 
of operations, what then? He will only con- 
foss to a violation of the Law of Nations, and to 
an outrage on the municipal laws of Canada. How 
the confession of additional crimes are to palliate 
these with which the raiders are charged is to 
better their case, is not clear. 


VIRGINIA. 


With the exception of an occasional foraging 
party perfect quiet is maintained by both armies 
before Petersburg and Richmond. The freshets 
on the James river had forced their way through 
the Dutch gap, but not of sufficient depth to be of 
an¥ practical use. 

On the 13th of Jan., as a foraging party, consist- 
ing of four companies of the 5th corps, under the 
command of Capt. Rice, were on a foraging expe- 
dition about two miles from our lines, they were 
attacked by a party of rebels, upon which our men 
fled in a most shameful manner, leaving Capt. 
Rice in the hands of the enemy. A stronger force 
having been sent in pursuit, the dead body of Capt. 
Rice was discovered,entirely stripped of every- | 


| them; but thejr position is described as “un- 





—he having evidently been murdered by his brutal 
captors after surrender. 
ALABAMA. 


A recent number of the Mobile Advertiser re- 
ports about 4,000 Union troops at Franklin Mills, 
on Dog river,;near Mobile city, “without trans- 
portation,” their supplies being received by way 
of the river. The rebels had had a skirmish with 


as3ailable.”’ 
ARKANSAS, 


A St. Louis correspondent says that Forts Smith 
and Van Buren have been abandoned, and that 
Fort Gibson, in the Indian Territory, no doubt, 
soon will be. 

It is said that the President has ordered the re- 
occupation of these places. 


TEXAS AND LOUISIANA, 


Ensign Blume and a boat’s crew of Union sailors 
had performed the gallant exploit, on the 34, o 
cutting out, within 500 yards of the rebel guard- 
ship, a schooner laden with 120 bales of cotton, 
waiting a chance of running the blockade, and 
took. her safely past the rebel batteries to the 
Union fleet. 

The rebel guerillas, who for a time were very 
quiet along the Louisiana shores of the Mississippi, 
have again become active and troublesome, and a 
number of Union expeditions have been sent out 
from Baton Rouge and other posts. 

Gens. Baldy Smith, Gilmore and Steele were in 
New Orleans on the 7th inst. 

Gen. Bailey, of Red river engineering fame, has 
been appointed to the command of the Baton 
Rouge district. 

MISSOURI, 
tecently a party of the Home Guards and the 
9th Missouri cavalry pursued, through several of 
the interior counties, the noted chief Jim Jackson, 
whom, with 17 of his men, they succeeded in over- 
taking and killing. 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 


tebel papers assert that a large portion of Gen. 
Sherman’s army has crossed Savannah river, and 
are marching towards Branchville. 





Domestic.—The Opdyke-Weed libel suit has come 
toan end, and has resulted in the jury being discharged, 
having been unable to agree on a verdict. Seven were 
for a verdict of 614 cents, and five for a higher sum. It 
may therefore be considered as ended. The New York 
Heraid facetiously suggests that Mr. Rufus Andrews 
should commence an action against Mr. Weed, or Mr. 
Weed against Mr. Andrews. 


A meeting of clergymen was recently held in Phil- 
adelphia, to consider the propriety of increasing the 
clerical staff for the benefit of the sick and wounded sol- 
diers. Dr, Kennard, as Chairman, made an eloquent 
appeal to the meeting. 

— The culture ot the grape is increasing in Califor- 
nia. The vintage of 1864 exceeded 5,000,000 gallons, 

— By the bark Rechabite, Capt. Leeman, news has 
been received of the total loss of the steamship Melville, 
bound from this port to Hilton Heai. Albert L. Bay- 
don, one of the passengers on the steamer, was picked 
up at sea by Capt. Hilton, on the 8th inst. Baydon had 
saved himself by clinging to a porti-n of the wreck. It 
appeare irom his statement that the vesse? foundered on 
the 7th inst., with 65 passengers on board, and a crew 
numbering 16. The brig Hornet also arrived with three 
of the ship’s crew on board. All the rest are supposed 
to have perished. Vessel and cargo together were valued 
at $110,000. 

— About 15 miles above St. Joseph, near the Mis- 
souri river, an extensive body of very peculiar clay has 
been discovered. When first taken out it can be easily 
cut into any shape desired, and a surtace made as 
smooth as glass. In a few hours it hardens, becomes 
firm as a rock, and has a whiteness equal to snow. In 
Texas and Utah this kind of clay is used for building 
purposes, and is exceedingly beautiful. 

— The Starlight Coterie held their second soiré 
dansante on the 12th inst. It was a very pleasant affair’ 
and fashionably attended. The music was excellent‘ 
and the company did not separate till a late hour. 


—— Cooper Institute was well filled on the 13th inst. 
to hear the lecture to be delivered by Frederick Doug- 
lass before the Ladies’ Bazaar Association. He argued 
strongly in favor of giving negroes the right to vote, and 
putting them on an equality as citizens. He asked the 
people to give them a trial, and if they failed then to do 
well, let them go. His lecture was quite interesting, 
and was listened to attentively to the end. 

—— The contributions of our citizens for the relief of 
the destitute people of Savannah are most liberal. The 
steam transports Rebecca Clyde and Daniel Webster, 
the former generously pleced at the disposal of the Re- 
lief Fund Committee by the New York and Washington 
Transportation Company, the latter under the control 
of Col. Allen, last gailed on the 13th, 


—— On January 14th Gov. Fletcher issued a pro- 
clamation declaring Missouri a free State, in accordance 
with the emancipation ordinance passed by the State 
Convention. This event was celebrated in St. Louis by 
brilliant iluminations and every sign of popular re- 
joicing. 





lately. The service is to be resumed as soon as the route 
can ve rendered safe. The telegraph is intact, dispatches 
from San Francisco having come through. 


South «—The Augusta Chronicle and Sentinel of 
Jan 4 contains a very interesting and apparently truth- 
ful account of Gen. Sherman’s rule in Savannah, as seen 
through rebel eyes. It says the most perfect order is 
maintained; no soldier is allowed to interfere wilh the 
citizens; two insurance companies propose to open a 
Nationa? bank; the custom-house and post-office are be- 
ing cleaned and repaired, preparatory to being reopened. 
The soldiers are not allowed, under any circumstances 
whatever, to enter private residences. The necroes, in 
most cases, are orderly and quiet, remaining with their 
owners, and performing their customary cuties. No- 
thing but “grecnbacks”’ are in circulation. The 
churches on Sundays are wel) filled with ladies. On 
week days, however, but few of them are seen on the 
streets. A majority of the male population have re- 
mained in the city. A majority of the citizens have 
provisions for some time to come, but there is a scar- 
city of wood; but Gen. Sherman has announced that he 
will soon remedy this last difficulty, by getting wood 
via the Guit railway and hauling it to the citizens. No 
pass is allowed to any male person to go towards the 
city. ‘lhe soldiers ot Sherman’s army had contributed 
1,100 loavee of bread for the poor of the city. 


—— Richmond papers say that Mosby is being nursed 


at his father’s house in Amherst, and that he is rapidly , 


recovering from his wounds. 

—— Semmes, the pirate of Alabama notoriety, has 
been in Mobile lately. While there, he received the 
compliment of a serenade, after which he made a speech, 
stating that he had come to that port via Mexico. He 
said that we ought to be thankful that this war had oc- 
curred in our generation; that the eyes of all Europe 
were admiring the heroism with which our forces on 
land and sea were battling for our rights and liberties, 
and that we should live in after ages on the pages of a 
history such as the world has never before produced. 
He remarked that he had brought good news from across 
the water; that he had never commanded large armics 
or navics, but had under him only one or two small 
ships, which he had made efficient in wiping Yankee 
commerce from the sea, and that it was very rare that 
the Yankee flag was now found floating in foreign waters, 
and in bearing triumphantly through tbree-iourths of 
the globe the Confederate flag, which he had shown for 
the first time to foreign nations. 


—— lt is said that the clergy of Savannah omit from 

the usual iormula the prayer ior the President of the 
United States and Gen, Sherman is reported to have 
said, when one of these rebel Episcopal divines called 
upon him to ascertain if he would be allowed to pray for 
Jeff Davis. ‘ Pray for Jeff Davis, why certainly! You 
ought to pray for him every day, for Jeff Davis and the 
d—1i need praying for very much.” 
A dispatch from Nashville to the Philadelphia 
Ledger states, that “‘ there is said to be great excitement 
at Mobile, owing to the fact that the city was being 
threatened on all sides, while the garrison for its de- 
fence was believed to be largely inefficient. If the fleet 
had a dozen light draft boats the city would soon be in 
our possession; but as it is, the work will have to de- 
volve upon the land forces. There is a rumor thata 
part of Hood’s forces are en route for the city.’’ 

Military.—it is stated by the Washington papers 

that the removal of Gen. Butler was made at the express 
demand of Gen, Grant ; Gen, Ord has been appointed 
bis successor, 
The Washington correspondent of the New York 
Express says that the pressure upon the Administration 
to bring about the release of 60 odd thousand men now 
held in Southern prisons, has become sufficiently 
potential to institute measures to thatend. Col. Mul- 
turd is about to proceed South, clothed with ample 
powers to arrange the matter. 








— It is not quite certain that New York has 
escaped the draft, as Gen. Fry has refused to abide by 
his tormer decision on naval enlistments. A deputation 
has proceeded to Washington to consult with him. 


—— Gen. Thomas, in a dispatch dated Dec. 29, says ; 


“From the best information I have at this time, Hood’s | 


losses, since he invaded the State of Tennessee, sum up 
as follows: Six general officers killed, six wounded 
and one taken prisoner at Vranklin—thirteen in all; 
and about 6,000 men killed, wounded and taken 
prisoners at the same battle. On the 8th inst., at 
Murfreesboro’, he had one general officer wounded, 


about 1,000 men killed and wounded, and 207 
taken prisoners, and losing two pieces of artillery. In 
the two battles of the 15th and 16th inst., be’ore Nasb- 


ville, he had one lieutenant-general sever: vounded, 
one major-gencral and threc brigadier-generals, with 
4,462 officers and men made prisoners, besides losing 


53 pieces of artillery and over 3,000 stand of small arms. | 


During his retreat we have captured 15 more guns, and 
from 1,500 to 2,000 prisoners, and a large number of 
small arms have beeu picked up by the way.” 


Waval.—fFrom affidavits taken in Liverpool, and 

published in the ost of that city, it appears that tho 
Shenandoah, late the Sea King, of Lonuon, is now a 
regular Confederate c:iuiser, and that her outfit was 
obtained in the way described in the newspapers at the 
time. 
guns, powder, stores, men and officers on board. The 
Sea King at the same time cleared from London for 
Bombay, in ballast. Both, of course, were under the 
British flag. The vessels rendezvoused off Madeira, the 
armaments from the Laurel were transferred to the 
Sca King, the latter was rechristened the Shenandoah, 
hoisting at the same time the Confederate flag, and 
sotting forth on her mission to prey Ou the commerce 
o. the United States. Such is the history as told by 
two men who were oflered an engagement on board the 
Shenandoah, but who declincd it, and came home to 
tell the story of the transiormation. They say that a 
bucketful of sovereigns was brought on the deck of the 
cruiser to tempt the men. 
A Halifax, N. 8., dispatch states that the late 
rebel pirate Tallahassee, now changed to a blockade- 
runner, and called the Chameleon, is under arrest at 
Bermuda. The blockade-runners Owl, Stage, Charlotte 
Maria Campbell, Whisper, Susan Bie:ne aud Digppe 
are also at Bermuda, and the Col. Lamb is at NasSau. 
Forty-three blockade-runners have been lost out of 71 
which have visited Bermuda during the past year. 








—— The Tennessee State Convention has unanimously | 
adopted resolutions avolishing and for ever probibiting | 
slavery within that State, abrogating the secession | 
ordnance, and all the laws passed in pursuance thereof. | 
These are to be voted upon by the people on the 29d of 
Feb., and if they are adopted an election tor Gove nor 
and members ef the Legislature will be held on the 4th | 
March next. The Convention algo unanimously nomi- 
nated Parson Brownlow for Governor. In accepting the 
nomination he said “that he would put an end to all 
guerilla fighting in Tennessee if he had to hang every man 
concerned in it.’’ A few such Governors would soon 
extinguish the most disgraceful feature of the present 
age. 

—— The power one man possesses of regenerating a 
newspaper has been strikingl} exhibited in the Phila- 
delphia Public Ledger, which since the first of the year 
has been conducted by G. W. Childs, the well-known 
publisher. Mr. Childs is one of those few-men whose 
literary tastes, intellectual endowments, and varied 
knowledge have not impaired their practical ability.t 
In every department of the Public Ledger his vigorous 
and able hand is seen. As a proof the appreciation we 
may mention that although he has doubled the price it 
has not interfered with the circulation. 


Western.—The Overland Ma.) to California has 
been suspended for the present, or until Gen. Curtis can 
disperse the hostile Indians of the Plains, who recently | 
captured and robbed an Overland coach near Jules. | 
burg, and murdered two of the Overland Mail Com- 
pany’s employés, and who at present threaten the route 
from Fort Kearney to Denver City. A severe skirmish 
is report: d as having occurred between our tri ope and 
the Indians. The Mail Overland has been thrice ititer- | 
rupted within three years. During the winter of 1862-3 
the coaches went through on time, distancing the steam- 
ers; but in the winter of 1863-4 the roads were blocked 
with snow in February, and in August last the Cheyen- 
nes and Sioux made an attack like that near Julesburg 





Personal.—!h«odore Tilton, editor of the IJnde- 

pendent, during bis recent C 
tained at a magnificent banquet by a fugitive slave— 
but pow a wealthy merchant of that city. 
The Louisville 
favor of .Miss Emily 
Shakespeare in that city. 

—— Major-Gen. Hancock has been in New York city, 


on vusiness of his new division. 


is very enthusiastic in 
who has been reading 


press 
Shaw, 


— Gen. Howard has been called by the press the 
American “‘ Havelock.”” it is somewhat singular that 
we are still so provincial in our epithets. 

George H. Yeaman, the Democratic Congress- 
man from Kentucky, who advocated the passage of the 





Constitutional amendment for the abolition of slavery, | 


was born in Hudson county, Ky., ip 1829; studied law 


and came to the bar in 1852. In 1854 he was elected | 
Judge Advocate of Davies county, and in 1861 was 
elecied to the State Legislature. In 1862 he was elected 


o Congress, and re-elected in 1863. 

—— Richard Yates, the new United States Senator 
from Illinois, is a native of Kentucky, where he was 
born in 1818. He served in Congress from 1851 to 1855, 
as a representative from Illinois, and was chosen 
Governor of that State in 1861, for the term of four years, 
which has just expired. His Senatorial term will close 
March 4th, 1871. 

Aaron H. Gragin, the new elected United States 
for the term of six years 


Senator from New Hampshire, 
from the 4th of March next, was born in Vermont, 
in 182]. He is a lawyer by profession, was a member 
of the Legislature of New Hampshire from 1852 to 1855, 
and was a member of Congress from 1857 to 1859. 

— Gen. George B. McClellan and his family ar 
now on a visit to his relatives in Philadelphia, previous 
to their departure for Europe. 

— Hon. Henry 8. Foote, member of the 


Senate from the State of Tennessee, who recently 
declared his intention of leaving the Confederacy, has 
been endeavoring to darry out his purpose. He left 
Richmond a few days ago, in company with his wife, 


| and succeeded in reaching a place about 15 miles scuth 


} 


The steamer Laurel cleared from Liverpool with | 


visit to Chicago was enter- | 


east of Alexandria. Here he was overtaken by rebel 
cavalry, and compelled to return to the rebel capital. 
His wife was allowed to come within our lines. 

Obituary.—Mrs. Carmichael Smyth, the mother of 
Thackeray, died lately in London, tged 80. The great 
novelist’s father died in 1815 ; his mother then married s 
again Major C. Smyth, who died in 1855. 
Serjeant A. J. Stephen died recently in England, 
in his 78th year. His commentaries on the Laws of 
England and the Pleadings in Civil Actions are much 
esteemed by the profession. 

— Andreas Edward Kozman, the Polish translator 
of Shakespeare, died recentiy in Gallicia. 

—— Jules Gerard, the famous lion killer, was drowned 
recently in Africa, aged 48. 

— Hon. -Alexander Stuart, Judge of the Vice- 
Admiralty of Nova Scotia, died in Halifax last week. 


ccidents and Offences.—Michael Carrigan, 
a boilermaker, was A. -. on the 18th inst., by 
entering a stili filled with noxious gases, at the tar 
factory at Hunter’s Point. Three of the fellow work- 
men of the deceased, who went into the still at the 
same time, narrowly escaped a similar fate, and their 
condition is still precarious. 

— A brutal and bloody affray occurred on the 13th 
inst., at No. 31 Mercer-street, between Edward Bren- 
nan, the landlord, and David Sullivan, a soldier, and 
both combatants were seriously wounded by bottles 
and slungshots, the weapons employed. Brennan’s 
skull was fractured. An inmate of the house sum- 
moned Officer Glynn, of the Eighth Precinct, and the 
men were taken to the police station of the Eighth, 
where their wounds were dressed by Surgeon Blivin. 
Quite an exciting scene came off in the Park 
on the morning of the 12th January. It being the cay 
appointed for hearing Mr. Hecker’s injunction against 
paying the street cleaners, about 500 of the unpaid la- 
borers, whose families are suffering greatly for want of 
their money, mobbed Mr. Hecker, as he was on his way 
to the court. By rare good luck he escaped with a few 
bruises, and the loss of his hat, which served as a foot 
ball to his turbulent persecutors. An attempt w2s 
made by the rioters-to take Mr. Hecker fgom tho 
court-room, but the officers barricaded the doors, aud 








kept them at bay till the police arrived. 


— There is another dodge now practised-——a young 
man, who is called by the reporters good-looking and 
fashionably drest, has been arrested, charged by two 
ladies with robbing them, while in their company, by 
administering chloroform to them. In both cases he 
d‘sappeared with his plunder while his victims were 
under the influence of the chloroform. 

| Green, the Malden murderer, who was to have 
been hung on the 13th January, bas been respited for a 
short time. 

2: reign.—Great excitement was recently cansed at 
Paris by a young man, who ran along the street scatter- 
ing gold coins from a small wooden bow!, whi *h he car- 
ried in his hand, at the same time crying out, ‘‘ Here is 
money for those who want it!” People at first thought 
be was mad, but cries of ‘‘ Stop thief!’ being heard in 
the distance, he was arrested by two sergens de ville. 
It was soon ascertained that he had broken, with a blow 
of his fist, the plateglass window of M. Gourdault, 
money-changer, Carrefour de 1’Odeon, and stolen 4 bowl 
containing about 200 napoleons. The thief, who was 
ascertained to be a workman, 19 years of age, was taken 
to the prefecture of police. 

— The Palace of Industry, destined for the Univereal 
Exhibition of 1867, in Paris, will be erected on the out- 
side of the triumphal arch of the Etoile, on ground be- 
tween the Avenue de Neuilly and the Avenue of the 
Grande Armée. An American passenger railway from 
the Champs Elysées to the bridge of Neuilly will be 
made for the convenience of visitors. 

— About 10,000 pieces of Roman money, principally 
of the reigns of Augustus, Tiberius, Claudius and Nero, 
have just been discovered in the bed of the Mayenne, at 
St. Leonard. Their presence is explained by the fact of 
a dangerous ford having formerly existed at this spot, 
and the custom of travellers to throw in the river a piece 
of money ez voto. 

—— It is said that the revenue derived from French 
newspaper stamps has been lately falling off at the rate 
of £100 a day, owing to the Moniteur du Soir, the Petit 
Journal and other prints issued at the small cost of 
one sou. 

— — European papers state that the peninsula of 
Lenkoran (Asiatic Russia) contains numerous springs of 
petroleum. No fewer than 109 are now worked, and 
| yield annually about 4,000 tons of petroleum, similar to 

that brought from America. There are also many 

springs of the kind in the Isle of Taman. 
The Leipsic University in the present term co:\- 
tains 982 students, of whom 664 are natives of Saxony, 
and 318 foreigners. 


Chit-Chat.—A French theatrical manager has ad- 
dressed Dickens! in regard to his poem of ‘*‘ Mazeppa,” 
which the Menken is playing in London. The mana- 
ger s idea of English literature is rather confused. 

The famous Swiss Demme-Trumpy case still oo- 
cupies the European world, and, indeed, the American 
world. Dr. mume was tried for poisoning his father- 
in-law, that was to be; his mother-in-law, to be, swore in 
court to criminal complicity in the poisoning, but he 
was acquitted. He then eloped with the daughter, 
Flora Trumpy. . The bride and groom were then heard 
of by committing suicide by downing in the Lake Ge- 

| neva. The supposed dead parties next were heard of at 

| Milan, and arrangements were made to arrest them, 
when a despatch trom the Consul announced that they 
had committed suicide by poison. 

—— The Lonaon Shipping Gazelle says England last 
year received trom all sources about 600,000 bales more @& 
cotton than in 1863. The consumption has increased 
about 270,000 bales, and there is a total stock on hand 
equal to 532,000 bales. 

@__ Cincinnati is exercised upon the gas question. 

It can eusily be settled by the highest legal authorities 

—Black-stone and Coke. 








— Gen. Butler, in replying to an officer, who wished 
to know how he was to act in the cases of those who had 
conscientious scruples about taking the oath of alle- 
I do not understand their reasoning. If 

they are well-disposed and loyal to the United States 

Government, it is nc matter what their relatives are. 
| If they are not well-disposed towards the United States 

Government, then they have no business to live under 
that Government, and should go to sume countiy to 
whose Government they are weil-disposed. ‘There is 


| glance, says: “ 


| neither consciencen or honesty in living under a Governe 
| ment to which they are hostile, recciving the benefit of 


its protection and laws, and returning no equivalent.” 


| A Beravutirurt, Macazixe.—We have just re- 
| ceived Frank Lesiie’s Lapy’s Macazrne, the hand- 


| somest publication ofthe kind in the.country, contain- 
ing six pages of handsome colored fashions for January, 
and filled with choice reading forthe month. No family 


| terms are liberal in comparison t 


j 
| 


' 


ymplete and 


should be without it. It would make a 
appropriate holiday present for anybody, and we sug- 
time to make up clubs. The 
») what you get for the 
money; $3 50 a year for single subscriptions, four copies 
to one Post-oflice $14, and one copy of Frank Lesiin’s 
ILLUSTRATED NewsraPrr, weekly, and the Lady’s Mag- 
The Illustrated Newspaper itself is an_old 
Maga- 
zine makes a subscription rhere 
are no American periodicals more worthy the patronage 
of the people than these.—DeXalb (Ill.) Republican and 


gest that this is just th 


azine for $7. 
established periodical, and combined with th 
worth at least $10. 


rebel | Senténel. 
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Visw UP THE JAMES BRIVE?, VA., SHOWING. OUTLET OF DUTCH GAP CANAL, THE SCENE OF THE RECENT EXPLOSION.—FROM A SKEICH BY OUR SPECIAL ABTIST, J. E. TAYLOR. 


PARTING. 


Ou, sing to me some gentle song; 
Some tender and melodious air, 
That through my brain shall glide along, 
And start low echoes there. 
Care, like Euroclydon, 
Has chilled me through with driving sleet; 
Oh, let thy voice, subdued and sweet, 
Like summer waves on loitering feet, 
Against my throbbing temples beat, 
Till all the pain is gone; 


Forgetful of all dire mishap, 
Beneath the kindness of thy face, 
I lay my head upon thy lap, 
And claim thy last embrace. 
While thou art o’er me bowed, 
I watch thy gentle loves arise, 
And float and kindle in thine eyes, 
As some May morning’s shifting dyes, 
Tnat tremble through the shadowy skies 
And flash from cloud to cloud. 


We part—and it may be for aye— 
None know the number of their years-- 
Ah! at that thought thine eyes’ soft day 
Is lost in twilight tears. 
Nay! be not grieving thus— 
I did not mean for aye, sweet love; 
Only, as Tife’s swift shuttles move, 
Like silken threads apart we shove; 
But surely He who rules above 
Most kindly watches us. 


And when our parted lives are done, 
What heavenly rapture it will be 
To know them woven into one, 
By careful Deity. 
Call back thy vanished smile, 
Let us, with sacred, reverent trust 
Sure that the ways of God are just, 
And our bright love-links cannot rust— 
Be severed, darling, if we must; 
’Tis but a little while. 


Then sing to me some gentle song, 
And round my neck thy white arms wind, 
While tender thoughts—a holy throng— 
Float over thy pure mind, 


And flower within thine eyes, 








| As lilies in smooth waters grow; 


And, lovingly entwined so, 

It may be we shall feel the glow 

Of angel loves, and sweetly know 
The strength of angel ties ! 


OF THE 


VLEIGHTBURGHE. 


BY H. L, ABBEY. 








I am not one of those materialistic chemists 
who hold to the theory that the intellect is no- 
thing but iodine, phosphorus and other elements 
in a highly electric state, however much the dog- 
ma may seem to favor the Baron Van Reichen- 
bach’s philosophy of odyle. I have imsurmount- 
able reasons for believing the latter, while my 
moral sense, aside from any other consideration, 
revolts at the other. 

Odyle is a property perceptible in highly sen- 
sitive persons of both sexes, by which a peculiar 
influence is produced on such persons whenever 
they approach a magnet or anything in the ma- 
terial universe. I think the theory to a certain 


‘ degree is illustrated by the case of Casper 


Hauser. The phenomenon of ghosts is but 
the excitement of odyle ; the picture in the mind 


| impressed upon the retina of the eye. Boswell 
' relates instances in the life of Doctor Johnson 





which prove that author possessed that faculty, 
** He was observed upon innumerable occasions to 
suddenly stop, and seem to count his steps with 





deep earnestness ; and when he had gone wrong 
in this magical movement, he would go back 
again, put himself in the proper posture to begin 
the ceremony, and having gone through it, break 
from his abstraction, walk briskly on and join 
his companions.” This propensity I acknowledge 
to possess myself, and have observed it in 
others. It is odyle in itslatent form. Its posses- 
sors are sure to contain a great amount of elec- 
tricity, and in many instances are clairvoyant. 

I have a friend who, by sliding her feet across 
the carpet, and touching iron or steel, will cause 
sparks of electricity to be emitted from her fingers, 
Other odylic persons dream dreams that are often 
verified,.and are cognizant of the presence of 
others, though they may not have seen them, I 
have frequently becn intuitively advised, when 
entirely alone, that some one was near me, and 
have heard clearly articulate whispers calling my 
name, though no person beside myself was in the 
room. 

It was at the close of a Warm and beautiful sum- 
mer’s day some years since that I nonchalantly 
wandered about the Vieightburgh, a high hill that 
from the suburbs overlooks a thriving village on 
the Hudson. The sun was sinking slowly to his 
emerald couch among the distant mountains, At 
my feet lay a town and a river. The roofs that 
sloped towards the sunset had caught the delay- 
ing light, and reflected it like mirrors, while their 
eastern sides, like everything which faced the 
darkness, seemed to welcome the night with 
shadowy hands. The masts of the shipping 
loomed up gaily pennoned, an arbor of wicker- 
work decked with flowers for a holiday. The 
dusk began to deepen down over the quiet land- 
scape, and the shadows were lengthening in the 
water. The trees that sentineled the banks grew 





LISTENING TO THE SUPERNATURAL MUSIC. 











gradually of a more sombre hue. Far away 
roiled the river, bearing on its dusky bosom the 
solemn barks, white robed, like ghosts. As the 
darkness grew denser they seemed more and 
more unreal, They took fantastic shapes, and 
groping among shadows, stalked about the waters, 
But the river passed on, and its breast with the 
breath of the tide imperceptibly rose. The tide 
was coming in with the night. 

Walking leisurely I came to the entrince of a 
quarry, within which I was surprised to hear a 
chorus of voices, The music was most exquisite, 





FALL OF THE ROCKS, 


and the harmony might have been such an one as 
Beethoven could have imagined but never com- 
posed. It was lovelier than the hymns of the 
Abencerrages. The tone became the time and 


| place, weird as both were; being low and sweet 
| and dreamy like twilight, and there were echoes 
| that were vague as shade. 


The entrance led the way to a deep cut that had 
been made in the hiil for the purpose of a quarry ; 
indeed, the whole Vicightburgh is tunnelled and 
mined for this use. The cut was upwards of three 
hundred feet inlength. On either side it was walled 
by smooth and almost perpendicular rock, extend- 


| ing to the summit of thevhill, a distance of*per- 


haps one hundred feet. The rock against the 
hill leaned above the cut like a secontt tower of 
Pisa, and appeared ready to fall at any moment, 
though it was possible it might stand for ages. I 
had passed this same spot, and entered the quarry 
a hundred times before, in the daylight, and ex- 
perienced no peculiar emotions ; but at dusk, with 
the night brooding over, with no human being 
nearer than the valley, and with sweet, sad music 
floating from the gloom between the gaunt rocks, 
the feeling was different: 

I tried to fancy what I heard was unreal, and 
that the sounds were the conjurations of imagi- 
nation, but the music still lingered. The voices 
were too pure for those of mortals, and the words 
were of a language unknown. 

While listening I was conscious a hand had 
taken mine, though on turning to behold its 
owner, I could se« I then placed my 
other hand on the wrist and arm above the mys- 
terious stranger’s, and was perfectly aware I 
grasped a substantial though curiously shaped 
arm, yet nothing was visible. I would have 
thought my sense of seeing failed me, had I not 
distinctly beheld the evening landscape as before. 
I began to doubt my own identity, and wondered 


no one, 
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if I was not laboring under some hallucination, 
until a voice said, close in my ear, 

‘Tam Bluejay, an orator of the Kobolds who 
inhabit this hill.” 

With this introduction, he shook my hand so 
warmly that it ached. ‘ 

You will say, no doubt, this was very strange, 
and indeed I thought so myself. The report that 
had gained credit among the Indians who used to 

-live hereabonts, that against the cliffs of the 
Vieightburgh the spirits of the dead braves were 
wont to whet their arrows, ere they started on 
their celestial excursions to reshoot defunct buf- 
faloes, immediately recurred to me at the mention 
of Bluejay ; and I was almost certain the invisible 
individual by whom I was addressed was none 
other than one of the tribe who used to drive such 
a thriving trade in arrowheads, down in the val- 
ley. The suspicion was not weakened by the 
knowledge of the fact, that near the shore, and 
but just below me, there was an Indian burying- 
ground, which, I trembled to remember, had not 
been treated with much respect of late, as the sand 
of the hill was required for building purposes, and 
the dust of the savage sleepers had contributed 
its share, no doubt. 

‘*What makes you hesitate?’ inquired Blue- 
jay, “you know the Kobolds were always the 
friends of man, and I have a secret to tell you of 
vast importance. There, here we are inside, with 
the precipice leaning over us like the vengeance 
of some of my declared foes. Those jets of blue 
flame just distinguishable over yonder are well 
known to you. You have read Goethe and 
Uhland. Perhaps the lights may account for the 
symphonies. But before I tell you my story or 
relate my secret, suppose you satisfy your 
curiosity as to what species of creature I am, by 
passing your hands over me. Your sight avails 
you nothing. Eyes that cannot see so apparent 
an element as the air, nor the swarms of life ina 
drop of rain-water, cannot be expected to behold 
as fine bodies as we are. Your sense of feeling is 
made acute by the extreme tension of the nerves. 
The blue flames are the crowns, the aureolas we 
wear. You never see the Kobolds themselves.” 

I now passed my hands over my companion as 
he had directed, and found him another Puck, 
and a very quaint person indeed. Like the 
Cynocephali and Acephali that Herodotus tells 
us inhabited Libya, the Kobolds have but one 
eye, and unlike them, it is in their foreheads ; the 
eyes of the Libyans being in their breasts. Blue- 
jay’s hair was very fine, and fell about his 
shoulders in silky profusion. He could not have 
been more than three feet tall. His arms and legs 
were hairy, his beard unshorn, and as I imme- 
diately fell to liking him, I could not help being 
rominded of capillary attraction. While I had 
my hands upon his face I felt the dimples, and 
when I touched his neck he laughed outright as 
though I tickled him. His feet were like a lion’s 

» paws, and his limbs were shaped more like a 
deer’s than a man’s. As far as I could judge, he 
must have been a descendant of the Satyrs or, 
Fauns, though this is pure surmise on my part, 
as he never related one word to me concerning 
his ancestry. This fact is almost wonderful, as 
mn. old time, when Bluejay was in the prime of 
life, it was necessary to trace one’s pedigree back 
to Adam. I guessed from this and another 
noticeable circumstance, that my friend was 
innocent of the fashions of the world. 

** Sit down on this stone,” said Bluejay, ‘*I will 
take the one opposite you. ‘The stars are coming 
out finely. You observe my friends have ceased 
singing. There is music in the stars, that is far 
above all other music. Some men have heard it, 
but it is impossible to describe. The Voices of the 
morning stars are not hushed yet. 


**T am called Bluejay because I once cured a 
member of the feathered family of that name 
which had been accidentally wounded. My 
patient is one of the few birds that have been 
given tofame. | 

“‘It was in the year nine billion nine million 
nine hundred and nine, after the demise of her 
husband Dodo, that Queen Enib ascended the 
throne of the Kobolds in this hill. We measured 
time from the year in which the world began to 
revolve round the sun, immediately following its 
formation by the fusion of the three great comets, 
Reisende, Schatz and Blitzen. Queen Enib was 
beloved by her subjects. At her instigation I 
was made the representative of the people, and 
received an annuity. It was my duty in every 
event to explain important cases to her majesty, 
and see that redress was given if any party had 
been aggrieved. We allow ideas to rule the 
nation. Our code of laws was established on a 
series of fundamental truths, and jurisprudence 
was Mwaysin harmony with these. Under such 
rule the people prospered, and the treasure was 
augmented. Our caverns were enlarged, and 
population increased, New drifts were opened, and 
new lodes discovered. An extension was built to 
the royal palace. This palace is, in fact, the 
greatest treasure we possess, It is wrought 
entirely of diamonds, with the exception of the 
lintels and doors, which are of tine gold. Music 


with us is an indispensable adjunct, and strains | 


of the most intense passion and splendor con- 
stantly echo in th halls. 
fumes, divorced from the hearts of flowers, seem 
to mingle with the melodies, and evéry sens 
satiated with enjoyment. The lower rooms con- 
tain vast deposits Of precious gems. Here decp- 
hidden lies Eldorado, noarer than the valley o 

Avilion. The palace is the gateway of that land. 
The upper apartments are devoted to the royal 
household. Here dwelt the good queen, and her 
only daughter the Princess Louise. The latter is 
one of the most beautiful of all the Kobolds. A 
poet who saw her surrounded with harpisis, saidl 
her life was an ark that floated on a deluge o 

music ; and for the compliment, however equivo, 
it may have been, received a handsome com. 
Queen Enib was the friend of man. 


hOlby 


is 


ca 
pensation, 
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‘ secreted in a closet. 


Sensuous per- | 


her actions, she informed me some years since, 
she had resolved to share the national treasure 
with the people of the outer world, and wished 
me to publish her resolve. I did as directed, and 
the citizens as a mass favored the project, though 
there were some who were dissatisfied.* For, my 
dear friend, nevér was a generous and noble 
deed accomplished by a ruler but that some 
found fault. There are always extremists and 
enthusiasts in advance of their age, but there are 
also old fogies and narrow-minded people enough 
to balance them. After a while, however, finding 
themselves in the minority, the dissenters 
gradually changed their views, and came round 
like rudderless barks into the current of popular 
opinion. 

** Agreeable to the decision of the queen, adeputy 
was instructed to cause your people to opena 
quarry at a point on the outside of the hill nearest 
our cavern. Soon after this portion of the Vleight- 
burgh was broken with pick and drill, and the 
great blasts shook the earth with their thunder, 
causing the Gnomes, who sometimes passed 
through the hill, to crouch and huddle together 
in corners of the rock, half dead with fright. The 
sound of the blasts kept coming nearer and nearer, 
though it troubled the queen some to hear the 
workmen had not attempted to pass the second 
perpendicular ledge of rocks, but were excavating 
along its side. This ledge stands in such a posi- 
tion, you observe, that to take away its natural 
props, as your people have done, leaves it in im- 
minent danger of falling. For some time our own 
soldiers were assigned the duty of supporting this 
vast leaning layer, in the hope the workmen would 
soon attempt to penetrate it, The army held out 
as long as it could, and I was then sent to the 
Gnomes to negotiate for assistance. It was stipu- 
lated we should award the King of Nomia three 
diamonds a day for the services of three thousand 
troons. 

“On my retarn to my native cavern, I brought 
with me the Prince Yebba, with whom I was at 
first very much impressed. All that he had not 
acquired he knew by intuition. The theory my 
old human friend Plato advanced, that men by 
nature know all things, but that through the dark- 
ness of the body the mind is cramped to its morta} 
condition, is illustrated by the Kobolds. For we, 
being a higher order of creatures, are more ethe- 
real, and the mind in our persons is freer, so that 
the knowledge of each individual is almost univer- 
sal. The Prince Yebba was highly delighted with 
the sight of our treasures, but still more with the 
Princess Louise. He gave her a necklace of alter- 
nate blue and yellow diamonds, with which she 
seemed to be very much pleased, though I mis- 
trusted the good Queen Enib- demurred at its ac- 
ceptance, and regretted the visit of the young 
scion, On what ground she based her dislike it 
uever was my fortune to ascertain, though I sus- 
pected it was nothing more than the chronic aver- 
sion the royal family of the Kobolds have always 
entertained for the Gnomes, on account of their 
duskier complexion. The queen subsequently 
intimated tome her displeasure at the turn o! 
affairs, leaving it with me to devise some. means 
to post the prince home at the earliest possible 
season. To accomplish this, I bribed a Gnome in 
the army to appear before him, saying his father 
the king, desired his immediate presence to ass‘st 
in concocting a plan for the overthrow of the 
Ghouls, who were already marshalling for inva- 
sion. This banished the prince and myself also, 
for the queen, hearing a falsehood had been em- 
ployed, was very angry, and denuded me of office. 
commanding me not to appear before her again 
until I had perused, word for word, five folios on 
ethics, and as many on international law. My 
selfishness was so unrestrained, that I at first 
meditated inciting the people against the govern- 
ment, but remembering it was the best we had 
ever possessed, and the only legal one we could 
secure until the death of the queen, I incontinently 
resolved to sustain it. What transpired at the 
palace during my absence, I only know by hear- 
say. 

‘“*T incarcerated myself in a cavern, and became 
a hermit for the time. I read works on sorcery 
and alchemy, in addition to the imposed task. At 
the termination of my labors I went before the 


jamin, the chief butler, who had always been my 
friend, related to me the result of his watchfulness 
during my absence. He said he had observed the 
princess frequented a particular apartment, and 
by keeping his eyes and ears open one day as he 
very accidentally passed the door, apprehended 
two yoices engaged in earnest conversation, 
though in a subdued tone. He at once recognised 
the coarser tones to be those of the prince, and 
the finer those of the princess. For fear of the 
displeasure of the latter, he had not revealed the 
secret, thinking it advisable to reserve it for me. 
en had no idea how the prince could have entered 
the room, as there was never so much as a key- 
hole or crevice for him to come in at, I afterwards 
cleared up the mystery. The prince had been 
The naughty princess was 
severely reprimanded by the queen, but every at- 
tempt to dissuade the former from her intimacy 
| with Yebba was unavailing. As a last resort, and 
at the yisk of displeasing the King of the Gnomes, 
| the prince was requested to leave our cavern city. 
| When so informed, he taunted us with the decep- 
tion we had previously practised upon him, and 
said he would go, threatening to take his ar:ny 
fand the princess also. His cooler jadgment pre 
dominated however, and he departed, much to 
| our relief, though we were not without some anx- 
iety as to the result. Days passed, and there 
} came news from Nomia that the prince had arrived 
| in safety at his father’s palace. His peovle were 
| exasperated at the indignity to which their ruler 
had been subjecte<, were clamorous for war, and 
eager to avenge the insult. But the prince had 
appeared on the golden steps of the palace, and 
quelled the disiurbance. 
“He said when a being allowed deceit in the 
place of self-control to rule his actions, it would 





queen and was reinstated in all my honors. Ben-. 





not be long before all the moral faculties would 
become perverted, for in permitting deceit to take 
the sceptre, the being acknowledges himself un- 
equal to the moment, and thereby degrades him- 
self. The Kobolds, in the employment of deceit, 
had degraded themselves, and would reap their 
own harvest. That he loved the Princess Louise 
he admitted, and believed he was beloved in re- 
turn, but they could wait for the fruition of their 
affection. War should be only the channel in 
which great truths rush down to beautify the val- 
leys of the world. War at this time could only 
make wider divergence between the two nations, 
and lessen the possibilities of his happy marriage, 
Moreover, a war for such a trite cause would be 
unjust, . 5 

‘*Forthis generousspeech the prince was warmly 
applauded, and frequently interrupted with cries 
of ‘Hear, hear!’ The princess read the oration 
in the morning paper, the Koboltonian, and Ben- 
jamin informed me he afterwards saw her crying 
over it and kissing it, when she was quite alone. 
Whether it was the continual excitement wearing 
upon a fragile and esthetic nature, or whether it 
was really the unhappy result of her love for the 
prince that affected her, at first perplexed me to 
determine. She seemed to lose all spirit, scarcely 
spoke a word, and failed rapidly. Her cheeks 
grew pale, and when she smiled it was so sadly 
that we all pitied her. I met her in the-hall of 
Chalcedony, and took both hands in mine. 

***Oh, Bluejay,’ said she, {perhaps you may be 
guiltless ; surely you commel tote what you have 
done. When I die carry me out into the sunshine, 
and bury me near a lake where the water-lilies 
grow, because Iam as pale as they. My triends 
have all become my enemies.’ 

‘The princess passed on weeping, andI, deeply 
musing, and willing to forgive these bursts of 
sentiment in young people, though I own I have 
never experienced them, being an old bachelor, 
and not in love with anybody but myself. 

** But now Queen Enib died, and all the people 
mourned her. At her deathbed, seeing the wan 
features of her daughter, she said she regretted 
her treatment of the prince, and hoped the 
princess, in due time, would accept his hand in 
marriage. Uttering these words the queen died, 
and the people fasted for her sake a year, and in 
the night, when the wind blew, would sit upon the 
Vieightburgh and mourn for her, under the calm 
stars. And she was called Enib the Good. 

** The succeeding year Queen Louise married the 
Prince Yebba. It would be impossible for me to 
detail an account of the wedding. Suffice to say 
it was worthy the royal couple. The queen had 
fully regained her health, and looked more beau- 
tiful than ever. The viands at the banquet em- 
braced every delicacy. The bill of fare was in 
French, and consequently not understood by any- 
body. 

** After a little while the prince began to inquire 
into the affairs of the city. I give him credit for 
being diligent. He wondered for what reason his 
father’s three thousand troops, and as many of the 
queen’s, were employed outside the Vieightburgh, 
with no ostensible purpose but to support a great 
flatsided rock, that was too indolent to stand of 
itself. On being informed of a fact I think he 
already partly understood, and having no particu- 
lar desire to dispose of his newly acquired trea- 
‘ure, he issued a decres, signed by the queen, 
that at a certain date the forces employed are to 
ve relieved of their laborious duty for the more 
cheering work of the battle, difficulty with the 
Ghouls being now really anticipated. There are 
conflicting opinions respecting this proclamation. 
I have considered the matter carefully, and have 
come to the conclusion that the original intention 
of Queen Enib should be carried out. The people 
are divided upon the subject. With a portion of 
my constituents I have come to you, theréfore, the 
better to facilitate the event, and place mankind 
at once in possession of the hidden wealth, or a 
share of it at least. It will never do us any real 
good, and it may confer much happiness upon 
men.” : 

With this conclusion of his story, Bluejay put 
nis hands on my shoulders, and whispered his 
great secret in my ear. He told me the exact 
place where, with the assistance of a pick, I would 
find a fissure in the rock that would lead me down 
ta the caves of the Kobolds. By repeating an in- 
cantation, not unlike some of the Delphic verses, 
no harm could come to me in penetrating into the 
hidden labyrinths. He described subterranean 
growths and estuaries to guide me. After this I 
was conscious of his departure. The music rose 
again, but grew fainter and fainter, as if sinking 
in the earth, and finally ceased. I do not think 
anything could have induced me to reveal that 
secret. 

The next day a terrific crash was heard, and the 
great ledge fell. The residents of the town wil] 
tell you the statement is a fact, and, perhaps, 
some who read this will remember the occurrence. 


A child was playing on a plot of grass in the rear 
of a building, its hand was scratched by a huge 
bdéulder, weighing a ton, but no one was injured. 
The fail of the ledge 





| 


Vast pieces of rock came tumbling down into the | so disposed. I fecall that young girl’s appearance 
valley, crushing fences and blockading the roads. very vividly, and as I do so it makes a pretty pic- 


| 


shook the country for miles | ful, and drooped a little forward over her book. 


If any argue that this is a very unlikely story, I 
have only to point them to a thousand more un- 
likely. If-one may see ghosts, there is no reason 
why I may not with another sense detect Kobolds. 
The accepted theory of odyle might so etherealize 
my touch that an atom could be recognized ; and 
if so, why not Bluejay? Whether I really con- 
versed with that worthy, whether I merely sat 
down on the Vleightburgh and dreamed the oc- 
currence, or whether it never transpired, does not 
affect the main point of the case that I ean see. 
The rocks fell; that is the settled fact. If any 
one can give a better reason for their so doing 
than I have given, let them do so. 


WAR! 
BY JOEL BATES SWETT. 


Wan! war! war!. 

Blood-red stained is its fiery oar, 

A Juggernaut of a ponderous weight, 
Crushing beneath it the life of state ; 
Onward it goes, with thundering tone, 
While up to heaven ascendg the moan 
Of many a victim, and nations groan 
Beneath its burden of sin and wrong, 
As the cry of conflict is borne along— 

War! 





War! .war! war! 
Shrieks go up from the piain afar ; 
And shouts of triumph are mingled, too, 
While gaudy banners, of gold and blue, 
And crimson colors are brought in sight, 
With ceremonies of pomp and might, 
Which partially serve to mask the blight 
That’s caused by sinning—by heinous wrong, 
While the cry of conflict is borne along— 

War! 


War! war! war! 
Laying a track for its funeral car, 
Leading it on with an armed tread, 
Loading it down with the mangled dead! 
Flooding the nation with bitter tears, 
Wasting the hoardings of peaceful years, 
Withering beauty by doubts and fears : 
’Tis all the fruit of some wicked wrong, 
And the cry of conflict goes borne along— 

War! 


War! war! war! 

’Tis a locust plague, as it spreads afar— 

A lava flame, but a recompense 

For outraged men; and it drives from hence 

The knotted scourge and the clanking chain, 

And many a fearful cry of pain, 

That long hath swelled in the fertile plain, 

Is silenced, and in its place the song 

Of Freedom’s triumph is borne along— 
War! 


EDITH AND MAY HOWARD: 


A Chapter from Everyday Life. 
BY MARY CAMPBELL. 


I¥ any one wants to know why I present 
them with a story bearing the above title, it is be- 
cause the life we see around us every day is often- 
times of the most thrilling description. Not that 
I mean to say that I am going to lay before the 
reader anything at all likely to chill his blood, or 
bring on that creeping sensation in the flesh so 
well known to all readersin the horrible. Far 
from it. This is a very simple, very ordinary, 
very everyday story indeed; and my strongest 
reason for writing it is—that virtue is actually its 
own reward in this instance, not a fictitious virtue 
and reward, for the tale is genuine. 

My acquaintance with Edith and May Howard 
came to pass in the following manner : 

One golden afternoon, in the early part of Sep- 
tember, not many years ago, I visited a seminary 
for young ladies, in company with some friends, 
along with whom I had been spending the summer 
holidays, which had lengthened out into the 
first week in the fall before I knew it. For 
some reason that I never inquired into, and 
therefore cannot explain, the seminary was 
generally known as The College; and on all 
future occasions, when I have any need to refer to 
it, I will call it by the name it was best known by. 
As we entered the grounds, which were remark- 
ably fine, and enclosed a handsome building every 
way worthy of them, my attention was attracted 
to the figure of a very sweet and ladylike girl, who 
was seated on the grass, beneath an oak tree, 
reading. By-and-bye, when I neared her, and 
could see the book, I found it to be a volume of 
Tennyson ; and I was at once interested In the 
character of a schoolgirl who could make such a 
choice, for I judged that if she could procure the 
reading of Tennyson, she might also have *pro- 
cured that of less worthy authors, had she been 








ture in my memory. The tree cast the long 
shadow drawn on the ground by the afternoon 
sun, the figure of the reader was slight and grace- 


around. Never was such a fall of rocks known. | She was dressed in black, of some thin, gauzy 
Giant pieces were rolled within a few feet of the | 
dwellings, and there lodged, as though the Ko- | 
bolds themselves kept them from doing any harm. | 
The hillside is still covered with them, and some | 


ie elose by the roadside. Trees were uprooted 
and broken like straws. 


From the foregoing circumstance I am led to 


| movement. 


| 
| 


material, for the day had been warm, and her 
skirts fell around her in folds, in those artistic, 
waving lines so seldom seen, and which some wo- 
men—very few though—seem to have a knack of 
casting their drapery into, by even the simplest 
Her naturally fair complexion seemed 
more snowily white and clear by contrast with her 


suppose the prince discovered the plot of Bluejay, black dress, her hair rippled over her shoulders 


ahd foiled it by a sudden withdrawal of his troops. 


This at once precipitated the great ledge into the | 


| 


deep cut above which it leaned, and buried for | 
ever all possibility of discovering the secret recess | pair of great bright blue eyes, that seemed to 
| throw out light all over her lovely face. 


leading to the caverns. Whether or no Bluejay 
suffered for his opinions and boldness I never 
knew ; [have no doubt he was pardoned, however, 
as the prinee woukl not be likel y to abuse power- 


in shining curls, as yellow as the sunshine that 
glistened on it, and when she looked up at our 
approach I met the half-shy, smiling gaze of a 


This was Edith Howard. 
** Are visitors allowed to enter the College this 
afternoon ?” I asked, 
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‘Certainly. Shall I go with you to the pro- 
fessor’s room?” _ i 

I was slightly acquainted with the professor, 
and I at once agreed to her proposal. 

We were soon in the professor’s room, and he, 
having received us with as much courtesy 28 pro- 
fessors generally can, formally introduced us to 
his pupil, who seemed to be 2 favorite with him. 

“Would you like to walk through the building 
and grounds?” he then asked, anxious to do the 
honors of his‘establishment. 

Some one said“ Yes,” and we set out on our 
voyage of observation. I lingered behind the 
rest, and soon found myself quite alone with 
Edith. 

We readily entered into conversation, which 
soon travelled far out of the College, and every- 
thing thereunto appertaining. 

‘Have you been a pupil here long?” I asked, 
together with a great many other questions which 
I had no right to put to a stranger. 

‘* Only six weeks,” she replied; ‘‘ but it seems 
like six years. Itis the first time I have ever been 
from home, and I could not stay even the short 
time I have mentioned if my dear mama was 
alive.” 

The unaffected earnestness of her tone, and the 
quick tears that sprang to her eyes at once won 
my sympathies, and I was encouraged by her von- 
fiding manner to pursue my inquiries, 

“* Have you any other relatives ?”’ I continued. 

‘Oh, yes,” she returned, with much animation. 
** T have the best and dearest father in the world, 
and one sister.” 

The eagerness of her manner, and the affection 
in her tone visibly diminished wien she referred 
to her sister, and I could not help asking: 

‘Do you see your sister often—she is probably 
away from your home—married, perhaps ?” 

‘Oh, dear, no! May is only two years older 
than I am, and still a schoolgirl. We room to- 
gether here ; so you see I have a good deal of her 
company. Perhaps we will see her while you are 
here.” 

She seemed rather anxious to change the con- 
vorsation, and I seconded her efforts, though I 
felt curious to know the cause of her evident 
like to talk about her sister. It could not be her 
fault I felt assured, she was too sweet, too amir ble 
to be the cause of any unpleasantness—if any such 
existed between her sister and herself. At that 
moment a tall, haughty-looking, dark-eyed and 
dark-haired girl crossed the corridor in which we 
had been walking while we conversed. 

‘* Oh, it’s here you are, Edith!” she exclaimed, 
in no very amiable tones. “ I have been looking 
all over the grounds for you, having first searched 
the building.” 

Edith paled visibly, and answered with an 
effort : 

**T am sorry if I have put you to any inconven- 
fence, May; I have been engaged with this lady— 
we were just going into the grounds—will you ac- 
company us ?” 

**No, thank you, I am engaged just now, I 
would like to see you when you can spare me a 
fow minutes,” she added, with an indescribable 
look, which had the effect of making Edith even 
paler than before, and then, with a slight, almost 
impertinent. bow to me, Miss Howard turned 
away. 

Edith gave a sigh of relief, and continuing our 
way, we soon found ourselves in the pretty, fra- 
grant garden. 

Wo had walked but a short distance when the 
outer gate opened, and a gentleman entered, who 
proceeded along one of the many winding paths, 
without apparently noticing us. I observed that 
Edith looked after him till he was hidden from our 


lis- 


view by the end of the building. Again an uncon-, 


scious sigh escaped my companion, but this time 
it was not one of satisfaction. Taken together 
with the sad expression of her face, it constituted 
a signof bitter disappointment. I became rapidly 
interested in Edith Howard, and to me there 
seomed something very like a mystery gathering 
abont her. 

I had always a keen scent for a mystery ; but 
before I could take the first step towards ferreting 
out this one, we wore joined by the rest of my 
party, and very shortly afterwards we took our 
leave of the College and the acquaintances we had 
made there. The next day I left Daneville and 
returned to my home, many hundreds of miles 
distant. After the first day or two I naturally for- 
got all about the Howard sisters and the apparent 
mystery attending them, and would probably never 
have thought of them again but for the following 
letter which I received some months Jater from 
my friend Mrs. Gilbert, to whom I had confided 
the observations I had made during our visit to 
Daneville College : 

My Dear Kate—You have no idea how lonesome 
we were after you went away—myself especially. 
Among other recollections I had of you, I often 
thought of your sudden interest in that pretty, 
fair-haired girl we saw at the College ; and so, 
just for something to occupy my mind with, I 
thought I would keep a diary and put dow. in it 


whatever items of information chance might throw | 


in my way about the Misses Howard. I make the 
extracts, leaving out everything in my diary not 
connected with them, and give you the story in 
the little manuscript enclosed. How I come to 
have such accurate information has nothing to do 
with the matter. But if you are curious on that 
oint, I will tell you all about it when you com 
aneville again. 
any sooner, I would keep the story ; but there, 
don’t be disappointed—don’t you see it is enclosed. 
After all the trouble I have taken to make it 
perly dramatic, interesting, and so forth, I am not 
cing to have merely my labor.for my pa‘ns, and 
es how anxious you are to peruse it, } has- 
ten to subscribe myself ever yours, MINNIE. 

I give the MS. verbatim : 

September 30—Kate was richt about I 
Howard and the mystery. I have found outs 
thing about it to-day. The gentleman who se« 
to be the hero in the romance is only one of 
heroes: his name is Ernest Godville, Fr 
teacher in the College, supposed to be in love with 


lith 
1e- 
d 
the 
neh 





| ter of 
| in starting I again found myself in Daneville. 
to | 


If I thought it would bring you | 


pro- | 


Edith Howard, who is well known to be in love 
withhim. Hero No. 2is a Mr. Alfred Slighe, friend 
of the family, and rejected suitor of Edith’s. Mr. 
Slighe is rich, and quite a desirable catch, much 
sought after by the managing mamas of Daneville. 
This young man, who turns out to be of a perse- 
vering turn of mind, is determined to marry into 
the Howard family; and failing Edith, has now 
turned his attention to May. May smiles and en- 
courages him—rich, you know!—while at the same 
time I have had it dimly hinted to me that the 
elder daughter of the house of Howard is in re- 
ality smitten with the charms of her French 


teacher, and, jealous of her sister, has continued 


to make mischief, and sadly interrupt the course 
of true love. So much for to-day’s notes. I won- 
der when these little clouds will be cleared up, and 
how soon I will know the rest. 

Qctober 5—Chance favored me, to-day, with a 
somewhat remarkable insight to the affairs of the 
parties above named. In one of the shady walks 
with which Daneville abounds there is a little 
natural arbor, so overgrown with vines that per- 
sons seated on one side ef it are entirely concealed 
from the view of any one on the opposite side. 
There I happened to be sitting to-day, beguiling 
my leisure moments with an interesting novel I 
had picked up somewhere, when quite suddenly I 
became conscious of Whose voices or 
what subject was under discussion I was not at 
first aware, for I was quite wrapt up in my book, 
till I was startled by the words: 

‘“*No, Mr. Godville, I cannot listen to you—I 
must not—I dare not hear anything that you have 


” 


voices, 


to say. 

I then knew in a moment that it was Edith 
Howard who was speaking—at least if I had 
thought and put my thoughts into words*I would 
have known; but I did not think, and like a spy, 
an eavesdropper, I continued to listen, but un- 
consciously I can consistently declare. 

For some moments there was perfect silence, 
and then Mr. Godville spoke. 

‘‘Edith,” he said, “this is torturing—cruelty 
on your part. I have a right to speak to you—it 
is your duty to listen to me, for I feel assured 
there is some painful mistake between us.” 

** What do you mean?” she asked, in a tremu- 
lous tone. 

‘Are you, 
Slighe ?” 

“Engaged to marry Mr. Slighe? I-—~” she 
exclaimed, in tones of the utmost astonishment 
and which might have served as sufficient con- 
tradiction for any man. ‘“ Rather, sir, let me ask, 
do you not love my——” 

At this instant steps approached hurriedly, and 
the next moment I heard Miss Howard exclaim, 
with a more gracious manner than she generally 
adopted towards her sister : 

**So we have found you at last, Edith. Wehave 
been walking about the village for an hour in 
search of you. I would have given up long ago, 
but 3.r. Slighe insisted that we ‘must soon over- 
take you. There, Mr. Slighe, take the reward of 
merit,” and with the coolness of a practised co- 
queite she passed Mr. Slighe over to Edith, and 
fastened her own company on Ernest Go4ville. 


indeed, engaged to marry «Mr. 


I cowll have shaken her well for interrupting 
the course of conversation that would soon have 
been a revelation to the parties engaged in it, 
though I easily guessed all that was to come. I 


| surely—bad as she seems to haye been, she 
scarcely deserved that fate.” 

**No, not his wife ; though that would doubtiess 
have followed had he been allowed time enough, 
for he evidently married her for the money she 
was heiress to. His victim was the poor old 
gentleman himself.” 

“The father—Mr. Howard! This is very hor- 
rible. Is there anything like proof against him 
on this terrible charge ?” 

**You shall hear. After Mr. Slighe’s marriage 

with May Howard it was observed that he 
obtained great influence over Mr. Howard. So 
much so that the poor oli gentleman seemed to 
stand in absolute dread of him, and everybody 
that knew them remarked upon it. Mr. Howard’s 
health became delicate, then there was trouble 
| about his business, and health and business 
failed rapidly. A very short time after Mr. 
Howard had been declared bankrupt he was one 
morning found dead in his bed; and after the 
funeral, when his will was read—notwithstanding 
his bankruptcy—it was found that May had been 
eft heiress, sole heiress too, to everything he had 
owned, which turned out to be a great deal more 
than any one had anticipated. 

Edith’s name was not even mentioned. Here 
was more mystery; and knowing his excessive 
fondness for his younger daughter, people were 
not slow in making remarks in no way compli- 
mentary cither to May or ber husband. Mr, 
Godville, it appeared, doubted the validity of the 
will from the first, and once having his suspicions 
aroused he determined to probe the matter, He 
took possession of:the deccased gentleman's room 
and papers, in the face of all Slighe’s opposition ; 
and it was noticeable that Slighe did not appeal 
for the protection of the law, which confirmed 
suspicion that he did not feel secure in his posi- 
tion. In the of his searches in Mr. 
Howard’s room, among his papers, and under the 
carpets—for he left nothing unexamined--Mr 
Godville found sufficient confirm his first 


course 


to 
impression of Slighe’s character, and on informa- 
tion furnished by him the authorities were in- 
duced to arrest the intriguing villain on sus- 
picion of forgery and muffler. 

I had listened to my friend with absorbed at- 
tention, aud it was several minutes after she had 
ceased speaking before [ found my voice; then 
made inquiries about when the trial was expected, 
and learned that it was to withjn the 
week. Both Mrs. Gilbert and myself attended 
the trial; to give anything like a detailed account 
of it would spin my little story out interminably. 
Suffice it to say, that after a lengthened trial a 
story of the cruelest description was elicited 
from the atoms, collected at various: periods, of 
evidence against the prisoner; the will was 
proved a forgery ; the truce will was discoyered, 
the murder of Mr. Howard by his son-in-law 
Slighe was proved, and the miscrable villain 
expiated his crimes upon the scaffold. 

Edith proved the genuineness of her true and 
tender heart, by offering her sister and her 
infatit an asylum in her home; and has never by 
word or act reproached her for the many shame- 
less- artifices to which she resorted to blast her 
peace and happiness; but with every kindness 
and gentleness tries to make her forget that her 
evil efforts have redounded upon her own head. 


come off 


gould also have soundly shaken Miss Edith fur | 


her dread of and tame submission to the tyranical 
rule of a lying sister. But I was compelled to re- 
main quiet, and watch the ill-assorted pairs waik 
off, which they did presently, in the manner Miss 
Howard had arranged them. 

October 15—Quite a sensation for our quiet little 
town of Danville. The College took fire, and while 
enveloped in flames, Mr. Godville rescued Edith 
Howard from her chamber at the imminent risk 
of his life. Nobody was hurt, or I could not speak 
thus lightly—the College, however, was burnt to 
the ground. And now, it seems, the explanation 
so long sought for by the young French teacher 
was at length effected between himself and Edith, 
and it turned out to have been just as I suspected 
— May, who hated her younger and lovelier sister, 
determined to separate her from Mr. Godville, and 
finding that she could not fascinate the young 
Frenchman herself continued to lie in the most 
adroit manner, so that while she encouraged the 
attentions of Mr. Slighe and determined to marry 
him, she was still successful in separating Edith 
and her lover. When she discovered that all was 
settled between them, and, despite her strategy 
and falsehood, they were formally engaged, her 
rage knew no bognds; and having expefided itat 
first furiously and loudly, she finally attacked 
Edith with sarcasm, and made a strong effort to 
sneer her out of her choice. But that scheme 
failed too; and the brilliant Miss Howard has at 
length been obliged to settle down with her Slighe, 
and complacently observe the happiness she can- 
notexperience. Both young ladies have left school 
entirely ; and it is well understood in this neigh- 
borhood that a double marriage will shortly take 
place—of which May and Edith will be the brides, 
and Messrs. Slighe and Godville the hridegrooms. 

Here my friend Minnie’s MS. terminated ; and 
it was fully a year before I learned the last chap- 
this little romance, After repeated delays 


After tea, when Minnie and I were left alone, 
and had exhausted our little budget of questions 
and [ snddenl remembered Edith 
Howard. 

‘* By the way, Minnie, you haven’t told me about 
the Howard girls yet ?” 

** Ah thereby 
mysteriously. 

** Why, what in the world do you mean; 
marriages were not broken off 

‘No: the marr 

I told 


Slighe was arrested 


answers, 


hangs tale,” she answered 


The 


igcs 
u 

** Murder !” I exclaime 
for 1 was inexpressibly 


A CHILD’S CARDEN. 


SEEx in the hill, and seck in the vale 
For foxglove, and broom, and heather ; 
Seck in the woods for the primrose pale, 
Seek for the hyacinths, dim and frail, 
And plant them all close together. 
Flowers that are bold, and flowers that are shy; 
The drooping bell, and tho starry cyo 
That looks bright in the cloudiest weather. 
And fling in all seeds that twine and that trail, 
To bind them safe together ; 
Then plant the sunflower and lily tall; 
Tulip and crown-imperial ; 
With a blossomed rose for the heart of June 
Set in the midst of all, and say 
A charm to make them come up as soon 
As the mustard and cress that were sown last May 
And be all in bloom together! 
Emblem of youth's warm heart, thick sown 
With blooms that need fear no weather ; 
With winged dreams, and hopes half-blown, 
With flowers that love to bloom alone, 
Arid flowers that bloom together! 


TOWN COSSIP. 


Wat a multiplicity of subjects a great city 
presents to gossip about,and yet how tew. Many when 
considering them merely as subjects of gossip, but few 
when the industry of those daily pickers-up of uncon- 
sidered trifics aro taken into estimation. If we could 
but put the reporters out of existence what a spicy 
column might we make ; what delicate bits of scandal ; 
what thrilling accidents and adventures; what sur- 


mises, hints and sarcatms on passing events; what | 


elegant feuilletons of the day, could we offer as a weekly 
repast. But as the case now stands, even though we 
may be p sseesed of some special information which 
we know the public would delight in devouring, before 
we could lay it before them with only our weekly 
facilities the Daily Blunderer, or the Milk and Water 
Gazetie, with a full corps of wide awake reporters, and a 
capacity of serving up a daily dish for al! appetites, has 
seizel the morsel and handed it over the 
as a breakfast relish for 
We make no complaint « 


next morning 
a hundred thousand readers 
f this, it being part of the 
natural order of things, but it simply places the wockly 
the of the who 
up severely on some 
song in the hope of b 

which she has been 

consternation, on 
lady w 
ident. 


gossipper in lady, 


having studied 


position young 
new and 


it ¢ 


popular 
ta party, to 
r and 
that the 
s off 
rhe 


and 


r nor 
the « ning <« ] festival, 
young 
the 
could 


hoiss ed to sing just befor er get 
le r than 
on 
a iss 0 
As 8 en consequence to those of rural 


localities, but of great to New Yorkers, and to show 


ec 


that we are but hum ¢ n, we shall discuss the sul ject o 
coal ashes, upon which subject for the lest week or two 
nearly a million of people have been agitated. It shows 
how small a thing may throw a great community off iis 
base, when we relate that this agitation was caused 
simply by the non-removal of the debris of our sioves 
and grates, and its accumulation fora period of about 
15 days in back yards and cellars, ons in 
areas, because there wie a difficuity between the men 
upon whom we are dependent for iis removal and 
somebody else, by which the men did not get their pay, 
and consequently refused their labor. The story is 
this. Acertain set of taxpayers, terming themselves 
“The Citizens Associ:tion,” belicved that the half 
million annually taken from the city treasury for 
cleaning the streets went about one-half into the 
pockers of the officials—which without doubt it does— 
sought to remedy it, and find out where the fraud was 
by getting an injunction preventing the payment of 
any more money. In doing this they perhaps put the 
officials to little trouble, but succeeded in shutting off 
some thousands of poor street cleaners from receiving 
the pittance due them, and urgently needed. The 
result has been that for the last weck these sweepers 
and carters had been on the verge of a riot, meeting 
daily in the City Hall Park, and marching through the 
streets in mad and melancholy procession, or swearing 
dJoushty oaths under the windows of the Mayor’s 
ofiice or the courts until one day the mover of the 
injunction, Mr. John Hecker, better known as Hecker’s 
deli-Raising Flour—for which putf we charge him 
nothing—had the temerity to venture, sinyle-handed 
into the Park, and was in an instant set upon bya 
thousand infuriated Irishmer ; and a run for life with a 
b:ok«n head, a siege of :he court-room, and a drewn 
baitle between Paddy and the police, was the conse- 
quence. In cue time, however, the injunction was 
iissolved, the men were paid, the ashes are in a fair 
way of removal, and all p»omises to go merry as a 
marriage bell, cept Mr. Hecker’s head which must 
naturaliy the other w but which he must set 
own to the account of being a reformer, who 
always have been martyrs ever since the world began. 

Among the moves now before the Le islature et Al- 
bany, and likely ‘o be carried this session are, 
an underground railway through Brosdway, th 
length; and secondiy, a paid Fire Depariment. 

has been in agitation for some yvars, but not ina 
way of approaching a consummation until tiuis winter. 
The fact of a subterranean radway is no longer to be 
doubied. It has becn successfully done in Loudon, and 
can be done here, and it is the only way in which it can 
be done on Broadway. It is to be hoped tiat if the 
mpany ge.s its bill passed, they wili make a proviso 
in it ior the ab lition of omnibuses, for the reason, 
that if an undorground railway is brought into compcti- 
tion with the “ius,” the latter will surely be the win- 
ner, @ large majority of the passengers preferring to 
siay above ground, where they could see the street 
¢ its, than glide ever so much more swilttly and cheaply 
below. . 

And now for the paid Fire Department, which is also 
a thing that has been under discussion for years, but 
which has,by the political strength of the fre laddies, 
been st.ved off till now. It is one of those moves which 
even ibose who oppose it Enow to be good. The fire- 
men aly hend nail, eny a.teration or im- 
provement in the department, and yet when improve. 
iments are introduced accept them vigorously. Thus 
it was with steam fire engines, the first offer to intro- 
duce them having almost created a rupture in the de- 
partment, They were received with derision and scorn, 
and prediction made that a few months would ece their 
ulter failure, but a few months found those who had 
bern st: ongest in opposition petitioners to the Common 
Council that their old hand engines might be changed 
for steamers. And thus it will be with the new move 
that shali turn out the present system and give us some- 
thing more app oachirng to the London Fire Brigade, 
who do not Jose 28 much by five in one year as the New 
York Depaitiment does in a month, 

Among the oud exposis of tue week is that of the 
Coilectors of Inte:nal Revenue, letting us into the sccret 
of how much our rich men are worth. In the 8th dis- 
trict, which takes in a goodly part of 5th avenuc, Madi- 
s0n squire and like aristocratic localities, and a com- 
jortable lot of the upper ten, the return foots up wou- 
dertully. Unly to think of Stewart, the drygoods mah, 
owning up to an income of $1,843,637 per annum, and 
paying the Government a tax upon it of $92,181, while 
incomes rising $200,000 are plenty, and those of $100,000 
and over as thick as blackberries. The Jowest income 
noticed in that dis#tict runs over $20,000 per annum, 
and though only three Warda, the 18th, 30th and 2ist, 
have paid as its war tax $2,196,582. In the 6th District 
the highest income assessed is that of Mr. William B. 
Astor, who is put down at $838,525 perannum. Hecre- 
tofore Mr. Astor has always been quoted the richest man 
in America, but if this exposition be tre, he cannot 
hold a candle to A, T. Stewart, the drygoods man. We 
fear this income tax publication will make some sore 
heartburning among the shoddies. 

Speaking of rich men reminds us that the United 
States Senate, on Tucsday last, appropriated $3,000 to 
get up a gold medal for Commodore Vanderbilt, in ac- 
knowledgment of patriotic services. We presume this 
is to pay for the steamer he presented, and for those he 
bought for Government without charging brokerage. 
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Our Amusements. 


What shall we say about the theatres when there is 
really nothing to say? No novelty has been produced 
within the memory of the oldest inhabitant, and yet 
when we stroll into the various houses we find them 
always full, sometimes uncomfortably so. 

The only thing for weeks in the way of novelty is the 
Irish drama of “The Shamrock’ at Niblo’s, and 
though we have sworu perpetual enmity to that style of 
Irish drama, yet in seli-defence we are obliged to say 
something about it, therefore will we acquit our con- 
science by giving its plot and so letting it go. 

There is, in tle first place, a small family by the name 
of O’ Hara living upon the estate of Sir Richard Mount- 
joy in the far-iamed county of Galway, end who are 
deeply in debt to the said landlord. The said landlord 
has a son, Ernest Mountjoy, who ruins EveleerO’Hara, 
and afterwards speaks of her slightingly, in which he is 
overheard by her brother Charlie, who straightway 
gives him a thrashing which is supposed at the time to 
| have killed him. He is carried unconscious to O’Hara’s 
| house, and Sir Richard attempts the arrest of Charlie, 
but is frustrated by one Pat Molloy, who conceals him 
in the Fairy Dell. To this same piace comes Evecleen, 
with her child, for concealment icst her father sbalj 
' discover her shame. There also comes Lord Caljton, 

au Englich nobleman, attracted by the sound of her 

voice singing to the baby, and flying from whom, 

| Eveleen leaves her youngster to the cold charities of 
this moment Eveleen’s younger sister 





1 
the rocks. At 
Kate, enters the dell, meets Lord Caltion, who attempts 
to kiss her, but is overhauled by Charlie end fore bly 
| rebuked. The next person on the scene is Maggie 
McGuire, who comes to bring food for Charlie. She 
hears the cry of the baby, finds, and is surprised by 
Pat Molloy while caressing it, and accused by Pat with 
being its mot pleasantelittle row here arises, 
which is al) mad by and the two agree to 
adont the child and ¢ Charlie soon 
makes his cscape to At ar 
iid and is: 
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IN MEMORIAM. 


[Lrevr. Jonn 8. Hunt, of Utica, had served with dis- 
tinction, for nearly three years, in the United States 
Artillery, and had passed through many battles un- 
harmed. On the night of May 29th, while engaged in 
transporting the battery under his command from Ber- 
muda Hundreds to th 
board in the James river, and was drowned. His re- 


White House, he was lost over- | 


The garden wall bounded the estate of Rashleigh 
Vyvyan Trevannence, Marquis of Landresdale, 
| and beneath the shelter of that old, ivy-covered, 
bred brick wall lay the churchyard, quiet and sha- 
| dowy, dark with the dense foliage of great yew trees, 
| thick with long tangled grass, that grew high 
| amongst the slanting headstones. Francis Tre- 
| detllyn stopped by the low wooded gate, and 


mains were afterwards recovered, and were interred in | Jeaning against the mossgrown pillar that sup- 


he Cemetery at Utica.) 


We wrapped him in the flag he loved, 
The flag he died to save, 

And gave him to his peaceful rest, 
The slumber of the grave ; 

And tears, from eyes unused to weep, 
Upon the bier were shed, 

Where folded in his martial shroud, 
Lag the young horo dead. 


On fields of honor oft he stood 
Amid the battle’s din, 

And fought’as only heroes fight, 
A nation’s praise to win— 

As patriots fight, with heart and hand, 
Who hold a sacred trust, 

To keep their country’s ’scutchoon bright, 
Her banner from the dust. 


But oh, he died not in the van, 
As soldiers love to die! 

The cannon’s breath upon his brow, 
Their smoke his canopy— 

With the glad sounds of victory 
The last to greet his ear, 

A vision of the starry flag, 
His dying eye to cheer ; 


But in the darkness, on his soul 
The final order fell, 
From the Great Captain cver all, 
Who “‘ordercth all things well.” 
‘‘No more through blood, and storm, and fire, 
Thy march, my son, shall be, 
But through the surging waves,” he said, 
‘“ Arise and follow me.” 


And oh, in faith, believe that He 
Who o’er the waters trod 
Is still the samo Almighty friend, 
The same Omniscient God ; 
That in the hero’s mortal strife, 
Which gained his soul’s release, 
The loving voice of Galilee 
Spoke all the storm to peace ; 


That though alone in solemn night, 
Your darling met his doom, 

And reached immortal glory’s gate 
By path of silent gloom, 

His seraph mother, waiting him 
Upon the farther shore, 

Folded the soldier in her arms, 
His toils for ever o’er. 


Long shall his memory live to be 
By loving hearts enshrined, 
And long his tomb with freshest flowers 
By loving hands be twined ; 
Long shall his melancholy fate, 
By loving lips be told, 
His name on glory’s deathleas page 
In triumph be enrolled. 


’ 








BY M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “* LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” ‘‘ ELEANOR’S 
victory,” ‘AURORA FLOYD,” ‘‘JOHN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” ‘‘ THE DOCTOR’S WIFE,” 
ETC., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER VI.—-THE END OF THE WORLD. 


J'HE sun was low when Francis Tredethlyn left 
the Crown Inn, and walked slowly up the village 
street. The sun was low, and already a crimson 
glory flickered here and there upon the quaint old 
casements. The young man walked slowly, look- 
ing about him with a half doubtful, half bewil- 
dered gaze, like a man who sees his native village 
ina dream. And indeed no village in the vision 
of a slseper could be more tranquil in its rustic 
repose than this Cornish street, steep and stony, 
mounting to the summit of a hill, upon whose top 


ported it, looked up at the square towers which 
seemed like stony sentinels for ever keeping guard 
| over the entrance to Landresdale. The light was 
fred npon the corner window that faced the western 
sky, but all the other casements stared blankly 
and darkly out upon the graves in the church- 
yard, and the empty village street, in which one 
woman, toiling slowly upwards with a pitcher of 
water that slopped and trickled at intervals upon 
the pavement, was the only living presence. 
‘The great gates look just the same as they 
used to look,” thought Francis Tredethlyn. 
‘* When I was a boy, and read fairy tales, I always 
fancied that the enchanted castle the wandering 
prince came to in the middle of a wood, or on the 
| summit of a great mountain, was like Landresdale, 
a castle standing all alone in the middle of the 
way, with no road to the right nor the left, so that 





| the prince must go in and ask shelter, though he | 


| knew that harm would come of it, or else go back 
} and lose all the trouble of his journey. How I 
| used to long to pull that bell when I was a lad!” 
| thought Francis, looking at the iron ring which 
| swung from a massive chain on one side of the 
| archway. 

** But I’ve no need to dawdle here,” he thought, 


| as he pushed the gate gpen and went into the | 


| churchyard. ‘It seems as if the nearer I get to 
| the place where I am certain to hear the truth 
about Susan, the more I dread hearing it.” 


The ignorant traveller who might turn away 


} . 
| from the great gates of Landresdale to descend | 


| the hill under the impression that the county of 


Cornwall came to an abrupt termination upon the | 


threshold of the marquis’s domain, 
been mistaken. There 
lands, broad stretches of 


) 
O71 


were other and higher 
| beyond the churchyard, to the right of the quaint 
old 
He crossed the 


directed his steps. churchy 


which the names of Sarah and Jonathan Tredet- 


yu were cut, low down on the stone, at the bottom | 


| of along list of Tredethlyns, who lay buried in 
that churchyard. The young man lIct himself out 
of the solemn precinct by a little rusty iron gate 
that opened on a broad expanse of common land 
sloping upward towards the western sky, and only 

| broken here and there by a quarry or a patch of 


water. 


| of Helen Macgregor had ! 


“It looks bleak and barren enough,” thought 
| Francis, with @ shudder; ‘‘ but it’s hereabouts 
| that my uncle Oliver picked up a good bit of his 

money. The tin mines lie out yonder; and the 
stone quarry in the hollow there brought him in 
plenty, if folks tell the truth.” 

Francis Tredethlyn might have echoed the boast 
1e Chosen, and with 


| stronger justification than that lady, for the earth 


upon which he trod was not only his native land, 


| but his own peculiar property, by virtue of certain 
yellow-looking parchments under the sign-manual 


: oa | of an Earland Baron of Landresdale who flourished 
ONIZI:Y A CLiOD. 


| doe and a hundredweight of virgin tin. 


in the reign of James I., and by payment of an 
eccentric annual tribute in the shape of a young 
It was all 


| his own, this bleak waste land which Francis Tre- 


dethlyn, late private soldier in her Majesty's ser- 
vice, late valet to a capricious master, now trod 
under his fect. Nor was it the less to be con- 
sidered for its barrenness of aspect, for rich metals 
lay deep below the heathery surface, in mines 


| that were amongst the oldest and most valuable 


in Cornwall. 
But Francis Tredetklyn was in no wiee elated or 
disturbed by the importance of his possession, 


| He had never felt any ardent desire for wealth, 


and as yet he had not begun to realise its mani- 
fold advantages. He saw the effect of his fortune 
upon other men, and smiled at their weakness ; 
but what had been true of him in the first hour of 


| his altered position was true of him now—he had 
| 


the great gates of Landresdale loomed grim and | 
stately, like the entrance to an ogre’s castle in | 


fairyland. You climbed the steep little street ; 
and you came to the big gates of Landresdale ; 
and ‘that was all. The village ended here; and 
there was nothing for you to do but to go back, 
again. It was like coming to the end of the world, 
and finding a great Elizabethan door of ponderous 
oak and iron barrod against any chaotic realm 
that might lie beyond our everyday earth. 

There may have been occasions—indeed, the 
inhabitants of Landresdale would have testified to 
many such—on which those ponderous doors 
swung open on their mighty hinges; but the ig- 


no power either to realise or rejoice in the extent 
of his riches. 

He walked slowly across the barren moorland, 
always upward, always mounting towards a loug 
ridge of western hill, behind which two streaks of 


| yellow light stretched low against the darkening 


| there still, a lot 


norant traveller, looking at them shut, found it | 


the possibility of their ever 
being opened. They looked like the doors of a 
mausoleum; which may open once in half a 
ffined dead, but can never 
uner purpose. Grim tow- 
ch on either side, and two 
splayed their iron noses within 
hadow of the towers, ready to fire a volley 
hilly 8 et whenever the simple folks of 
esdale ¢ ; levince any revolutionary ten- 


difficult to realis¢ 
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| twinkled faintly, and it was towards this end of 
Francis Tredethlyn directed his | 


| now. 


gate, amidst whose scroll- | was comfortable 


i 


sky—a bleak, bare-looking hill, that seemed the 
very end of the world. It was upon this hillside 
that Tredethlyn Grange had been built four 
centuries ago, in the days when men built their 
houses with a view to endurance; and it stood 
gray tenement of moss-grown 
stone, with na. cow casement windows, looking 
darkly out uponthetwilit moor. Thelarger portion 
of the old house had been uninhabited during the 
tenantsLip of th Tredethlyns, who, in a spirit of 


economy, had located themselves in the inferior | 


rooms lying at one end of the rambling mansion. 
It was in one of these rooms that a light now 
the house that 
There had been a moat once on two sides 
the house, but cabbages now grew upon the 
earth. There had been a 
the Grange, and an old ston 

arked the spot ; but of all the trim flowerbeds 
aud angular paths there remained no y 
A field of trefoil, bounded by a 
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at 


bign dy t once 


¢ 


Sy OT a 


worsted 


gray 


would have | 
hill and moorland, lying | 


varden and the gothic towers and casements :'| 
and it was thitherward that Francis Tredethlyn | 
ard, | 


only pausing briefly before one tombstone, upon | 


of money all that time, and yet seemed almost to 
grudge his only child every gown she wore and 
every bit of bread she put into her mouth.” 

The young man was close to the familiar thresh- 
old by this time. He knocked at a low, narrow 
door in the neighborhood of the one dimly- 
lizhted window, and then drew back a few paces, 
looking up at the old-fashioned casements. 

“There is the window of Susy’s room,” he 
thought. “How black and dark it looks to- 
night! I remember coming up here the night 
before I ran away to Falmouth to enlist. I re- 
member standing by the low wall yonder, in the 
cold autumn night, looking up at that very win- 
dow. There was a light burning then, and I 
thought of howI should see it burning just the 
same when I came back, and how I'd throw a 
handful of earth up at the old window, and Susy 
would look out, startled and wondering, to find 
her faithful sweetheart come back to her from the 
end of the world. And now it’s this place that 
secms like the end of the world, somehow, and 
I’m every bit as far from Susy now as ever I was 
out yonder.” 

The door was open only a very little way, and a 
woman’s face, so hard and angular that it seemed 
almost to cut into the dusky atmosphere, peered 
out at the traveller. 

** What do you please to want, sir ?’ 
suspiciously. 

**T want to ask you a few questions, Martha 
Dryscoll. I’ve come fronggt he antipodes to ask 
them.” 

“Mr. Tredethlyn!” cried the woman, opening 
the door to its widest extent; ‘* Mr. Francis 
Tredethlyn come home to his own like a ghost in 
the night! I make so bold as to bid you welcome, 
Your uncle’s empty chair stands 1teady for 
| you, The house seems strange and lonesome 
without him.” 

It was not everybody who would have ascribed 
to Mr. Oliver Tredethlyn the power to enliven 
any house with the smallest ray of cheerfulness, 
or brighten any fireside with so much as the 
faintest glimmer of light. But Martha Dryscoll 
spoke in all good faith. She had believed in her 
master, and had woiked for him, and pinched for 
him, and half starved herself and other people 
for his sake, throughout five-and-thirty-ycars of 
the dreariest and hardest life that woman ever 
endured. He had picked her up, starved and 
| almost dying, upon a high road near one of his 
outlying farms, and had taken her from field 
labor and all its attendant pains to be his house- 
keeper and—slave ; and she had repaid this favor 
a thousandfold by a devotion that knew no weari- 
ness, and a rigid economy that extended itself to 
the saving of a grain of salt in the old spindle- 
legged leaden saltcellars, 

Oliver Tredethlyn had not been actuated by 
any Quixotic motive in this eccentric choice of a 
servant. He took his housekeeper from the way- 
side because he saw in her a stuff he had vainly 
sought in the pampered menials who had hitherto 
presented themselves to his notice. He had been 
attracted to Martha in the first instance by her 
gaunt face and gaunter figure, which would have 
been sufficiently alarming in one of King Frede- 
rick William’s chosen grenadiers. He had been 
attracted still more by her curt answers to his 
curt questions, in which she told him that she 
had walked thirty miles that day before lying 
down, as she believed, to die; that she had 
walked twenty miles the day before, and five- 
and-twenty the day before that ; that she had not 
tasted food for the last ecight-and-forty hours; 
and that she had worked in the fields and lived 
upon an average of twopence a day ever since she 
could remember. 

It was upon this that a bargain was struck 
between Oliver Tredethlyn, of Tredethlyn Grange, 
of the ono part, and Martha Blank, Martha Any- 
body, of the other part, for the poor creature had 
no knowledge of any special surname to which 
she might lay claim. She had been called Car- 
roty Jane in one place, because her hair was red 
and her name was not Jane. She had been called 
Gawky Bet, and Lanky Poll at other places, on 
account of her abnormal height; but the name 
she had received in the Union where her earlier 
years had been passed was Martha, and it was 
| this name which she herself recognised as her 
legitimate appellation. She went home with 

liver Tredethlyn in one of his empty wagons, 
and ate her first spare meal inthe Grange kitchen 
before nightfall : and from that hour until the old 
man’s death she served him well and faithfully. 
She lived with him all the days of his bachelorhood, 
and resignedly united herself to his bailiff when 
he commanded her so to do. This faithful crea- 
ture welcomed Mr. Tredethlyn’s wife when he took 
it into his head to bring home a small tenant 
farmer’s pretty daughter, who had been forced 





’ 


she asked, 


and, faithful and untiring to the last, this rough- 
handed, brawny-armed servant watched by the 
young wife’s sick-bed during those dull years in 





' 
garden once 


which she slowly withered, and faded, from a 
fresh, blooming girl into a prematurely old 
woman, and so sank by lingering stages into an 
early grave, leaving behind her one only child, 
whose infancy and girlhood were brightened by 
no softer light than such as might be shed from 
the grim, grenadier-like aftection of Martha 
Dryscoll. 

Jonathan Dryscoll, the farm bailiff whom Oliver 
Tredethlyn had desired his housekeeper to marry, 
was ten years youn 


ger 
poor and weak a creature morally and physically 
in her hands that he seemed at least half a century 
her junior. If she told him to do anything, he 
did it. If she told him to think anything, he 
thought it, or would have done so, if the ntal 
exercise hi g beyond th 
| of his tacult 
Martha 


, 
and 


mie 
d not been generally 


trustiuin La 


| who obeys the 


¢ 


into a marriage with a man whom she detested ; | 


| load and stern ; 


than his wife, and was so | 


mother, That Martha Dryscoll could do anything 
wrong, or think anything wrong, was an hypothesis 
which Jonathan her husband had never contem- 
plated. Perhaps the pleasantest thing about this 
couple was that thera was no disagreeable evidenee 
of Martha’s authority. Indeed, that worthy wo- 
man was most punctilious in respect to her liege 
lord and husband, whom'‘she alweys spoke of as 
“the master.” Jonathan obeyed and trembled, but 
the sceptre which his wife wielded was an invisible 
one, and the chains that bound her slave were as 
impalpable as if they had been fashioned of cob- 
webs, 

Martha Dryscoll was not renowned for her capa- 
city of expressing any species of emotion; but 
some faint ray of pleasure kindled in her grim face 
as she conducted Francis Tredethlyn through the 
kitchen to an apartment that had served as a kind 
of state chamber for three generations of his race. 
She set the candle on the polished mahogany 
table, and, folding her arms, contemplated the 
new master of the Grange at herleisure. In that 
dim light, in her quaint, scanty dress, with a brown 
background of oaken wainscot behind her, she 
looked like a homely figure in one of Jan Steen’s 
pictures, a hard-faced, angular housewife, honest, 
laborious and economical, with her ear perpetually 
open to the leaking of beer-barrels or the boiling 
over of soup-ket‘les, her eye ever on the alert to 
perceive waste or destruction. 

“I wish you welcome, Mr. Tredethlyn,” she 
said; and then, with something like sadness in 
her tone: “If the money was to go away from her, 
better that it should go to you than to strangers. 
I don’t think you’d turn your back upon her if she 
was to need your help, would you, now, Mr. 
Francis ?” 

“Turn my back upon her!” cried the young 
man. ‘Turn my back upon my cousin Susy! Do 
you think that I want the money that ought to 
have been hers? With God’s blessing, J will go 
the end of the world to find my poor little girl, But 
tell me—tell me all about it, Martha. I know you 
are a good creature. I know you were fond of 
Susan, though you seemed hard and stern, like 
the oid man. Tell me all you know about my lost 
cousin, and don’t fear but Pi make good use of 
my knowledge.” 

** Tt isn’t much I have to tell, sir,” answered the 
housckeeper, very gravely. ‘‘ Youremember old Mr. 
Restwick, of Pen Gerbold. Folks say that he is 
almost as rich as our master was. However it is, 
he and Master was always fast friends ; and when 
Mrs. Restwick had been dead little over a twelve- 
month, he and master seemed to get friendlier 
than ever, and was always laying their heads to- 
gether about something, old Restwick hanging 
about this place, and sitting in our kitchen and in 
this very room—for master made quite a fuss with 
the old man, and would sit in the parlor on his 
account—ali the summer time. Miss Susan usen’t 
to like the old man, but she daredn’t say as much, 
seeing 4g he was her father’s friend. Heaven as 
looks down upon me knows, Mr. Francis, that the 
real reason of old Restwick pottering about our 
place night after night never came into.my head, 
no more than if it had been so much Greek or 
Latin. But one night, one quiet summer evening, 
after such a day as to-day, the truth came out all 
at once, and it came upon Susan Tredethlyn, as it 
came upon me—like a thunderbolt, Can you 
guess what it was, Mr. Francis?” 

**No!” exclaimed the young man, staring at 
Martha Dryscoll with a bewildered expression on 
his ‘ace. 

‘**Nor any one else, Mr. Francis, that wasn’t so 
wrapped up in the love of his money that the very 
heart inside of him had turned to stuff as hard as 
his golden guineas, or harder; for there’s some 
kind of furnace as will melt them, isn’t there, Mr. 
Francis? On the night I am telling you of, my 
master told Susan the meaning of old Restwick’s 
visits. She was to marry him, poor, pretty young 
thing. He'd promise to make such and such— 
sottlements—I think master called ’em, and she'd 
be mistress of Pen Gorbold farm, and one of the 
richest women in this part of the country. The 
poor dear only gave one shriek, Mr. Francis, and 
fell down upon the floor at her father’s feet as 
white and as quiet as a corpse.” 

“The heard-hearted villain!” 
pacing up and down the room. 
villain !”’ 

“She didn’t lie there long ; she wasn’t let to do 
that. Mr. Tredethlyn lifted her up by the arm, 
and set her on her feet, fierce and savage-like ; 
and when she opened her eyes, and looked about 
her, all stupified and bewildered, he began to talk 
to her. It was cruel talk to hear from a father to 
his child—it was a cruel sight to see her trembling 
and shivering, and only held from falling by his 
hard hand clenched upon her arm. [I tried to in- 
terfere between them, Mr. Francis, but my master 
let his daughter drop into a chair, and pushed me 
out of the room. Me and Jonathan was sleeping 
in the room over the stables then, and Mr. Tre- 
dethlyn took me by the shoulders, and put me out 
of the door that opens from the kitchen into the 
stone yard at back. I heard the door bolted 
again&t me, and I knew I could be no help or com- 
fort to that poor child allnight. The door’s thick, 
but I could just hear Susan Tredethlyn’s sobs now 
and then, like as jf they had been blown towards 
me on the winds, and her father’s voice speaking 
I listened till all seemed quiet, 
and I was in hopes his heart was softened towards 
But when I got up at four o'clock next 
morning—for it was harvest time and we were very 
Susan Tredethlyn’s room was empty, and 
| the front door was unlocked and unbolted. She’d 
| run away, Mr. Francis; she'd let herself out some 

time in the night, and run away. There was a 
little scrap of a shawl she used to wear hanging 
to the latch of the door. That was bad news for 
me to teil my master, Mr. Francis, but I had to 
tellit. He turned white, and glared at me fora 
nute just like a wild b there was a 
yking, gurgling kind of noise in his throat. 
But he was quiet er that one minute as if 
| he’d been made of iron, ‘So much the better 


cried Francis, 
“The infernal 
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Mrs. Dryscoll,’ he said ; 
isn’t worth the meat she © ‘s 

‘‘ But he went after her,” said Francis, “ surely 
he made some attempt to bring her back? He 
didn’t let a poor ignorant girl go out into the 
world without a friend—without a sixpence ?” 

‘She had a little money, Mr. Francis. Her 
father had given her a sovereign on her birthday 
every year for the last ten years, making her 
promise to save the money. She had saved the 
money, for she had no chance to spend it, poor 
child ; and she took that money with her, for when 
I looked about her room, I missed the little box 
she used to keep it in, As to looking for her, Mr. 
Tredethlyn never stirred hand or foot to do it, 
though I went on my bended knees to him, beg- 
ging and praying of him to bring her back. As 
to me, Mr, Francis, I’m but a poor ignorant coun- 
try-woman, that never learned to read and write 
till I was getting on for thirty ; but I got my hus- 
band to go to Falmouth with an advertisement for 
the county paper, saying as ‘S. T. was to remem- 
ber she had a true friend in M. D., and was ta be 
sure and write to her whenever she wanted help.’ 
I daredn’t say more, sir, and I think when master 
saw that advertisement he knew what it meant, 
for he glared at me across the paper, just as he 
glared at me when I told him his daughter was 
gone.” 


‘an undutiful daughter 


7” 


*¢ And he never relented—he never softened to- | 


wards that poor unhappy girl ?” 

‘‘ For three years, sir, he never mentioned her 
namo. Night after night he’d sit and write, and 
make out his accounts, and calculate his profits, 
and such like, and he’d talk to me fast enough 
about the btisiness of the farm; but he never 
spoke his daughter’s name. One day he got a 
letter, directed in her hand. I took it from the 
postman at Landresdale myself, one afternoon 
when I was down there marketing, and I wrote 
down the postmark that was on it, but that was 
all I ever knew of the letter. When my master 
saw the hand, he came over all of a tremble like, 
and there wassomething awful in the sight of that 
stern old man trembling and shivering like as if 
he’d been stricken with the palsy ; but he got over 


it ina minute, and read the letter, me watching | 


him all the time. If his face had been stcne it 
eouldn’t pave told less. He crumpled up the let- 
ter and put it in his pocket, and for three months 
he never spoke of that, nor of his daughter. Yet 
I knew somehow that he thought of her, for a kind 
of change came over hini, and he seemed always 
brooding, brooding, brooding ; and he’d start up 
all of a sudden when we was all sitting of a night 
quiet in this kitchen—hoe’d start up as if he was 
going right.away, and then heave a long sigh and 
sit down again. But he never said anything about 
what was in his thoughts, till one morning he 
came to me, and said very quietly, ‘Pack me some 
clothes in a carpetbag, Mrs, Dryscoll. I’m going 
to London, to look for my daughter.’ My husbarid 
and him went on foot down to Landresdale, to 
catch the Falmouth coach, but our master never 
came back. The next news as we heard of him, 
Mr. Francis, came to usa month after he'd left. 
It was a letter from the lawyers to say as Mr. 
Oliver Tredethlyn was dead.” 
** And is that all?” 


**Yos, Mr. Francis; I can tell you no more. My | 


master was a good master to me, and I served 
him faithfully, and worked hard to save his money. 
But things have all seemed to come before me in 
a new light since that night when I saw Susan 
Tredethlyn fall white and cold at her father’s feet, 
and him without pity for her. It seems as if I’d 
been stone blind up to that time, Mr. Francis ; 
my eyes was opened all of a sudden, and I saw 
that we’d been all witked heathens, making an 
idol out of money that had never brought hap- 
piness or comfort to any living creature, least of 
all taourselves. I saw it all at once that night, 
Mr. Francis, and I knew that our lives had been 
wrong somehow.” 


Martha Dryscoll spoke very earnestly. She was 


a good woman, after her own manner, eager to do | 


her duty to the yttermost, grateful for small fav- 


ors, faithful an@ affectionate. A noble heart beat | 


in that grenadier-like form, a gentle spirit looked 
out of those hard, gray eyes. She told the story 
of her young mistress’s flight with a sorrowful 
solemnity, undisturbed by tears. Perhaps her 
hard childhood, her bitter youth, her joyless mid- 
dle life had dried up the source of that tender 


womanly emotion—for Martha Dryscoll had never | 


been seen by living witnesses to shed a tear. She 


unlocked a grim-looking workbox, and took from | 


it alittle pocketbook, out of which she tore a leaf, 


“That's the name that was on the postmark,. 


Mr. Francis,” she said, handing the paper to Mr. 
Tredethlyn. 

The young man read the word Coltonslough. 

“*Coltonslough,” he repeated, ‘I never heard 
of a place of that name. 
most obscure spot upon the earth. God bless you, 
Martha Dryscoll, for I believe you’re a good 
woman.” 

He held out his hand, and grasped the house- 
keeper's bony fingers as he spoke. 

“* We've been awaiting—me and the master—for 
orders from you as to what wo was to do, sir. 


We're ready to serve you faithful, if you want our | 


service ; but we're ready to leave the old place, if 
we're any burden upon you. You'll be coming to 
settle here, maybe.” 

“No,” answered Francis Tredethlyn, with some- 
thing of a shudder. “If I’d found Susan here, as I 
once thought to find her, I should have been glad 
enough to settle somewliere in these parts, As it 
is, there’s something in the place that gives me 
the heartache, and I doubt if I shall ever come 
near it again. Whatever wages you and your hus- 
band had in my uncle's time shall be doubled from 
to-night, Mrs. Dryscoll; and if my cousin Susan 
is still alive, and should ever find her way back to 
thjs place, I should like her to see a light burning 
in the old window, and to find a faithful friend 
ready to bid her welcome home.” 

Francis Tredethlyn did not linger very long in 


But I'll find it, if it’s the | 


the house where great part of his boyhood had | 


been spent. Martha’s husband came in presently, 
smelling very strongly of cowhouse and stable, 
and the two would fain have given Mr. Tredethlyn | 
a detailed account of their stewardship ; but the | 
young man had no heart to listen to them. What 
did it matter to him that he was the poorer by the | 
death of an Alderney cow on the pasture farm | 
down in the valley, or the richer by a great sheep- | 
shearing season.on the hill? He came howe to | 
find no creature of his kith or kin. He stood as | 
much alone in the world as Adam before Eve was | 
created to bear him company ; and he felt very | 
lonely and desolate in spite of his thirty thousand 
a year. 

He walked back to Landresdale across the bleak 
moorland under the still summer night. Away in 
the distance he saw the dark expanse of purple 
ocean melting imperceptibly into purple sky; and 
vague and dim as that shadowy distance seemed 
the unknown future that lay before him. He 
slept at the Crown, and left Landresdale early the 
next morning by the Falmouth coach, journeying 
| Londonward ; but he had by no means abandoned 
his search for Susan Tredethlyn. 





CHAPTER VII.—MAUDE HILLARY'S ADORERS. 








From the bleak moorland on the Cornish hills, | 
| where no tree can flourish, and where the sweep- 
| ing breath of the salt sea breeze nips the tender ver- 
| dure, and makes the quiet sheep wink again as they 
| look oceanward; from the hilly district beyond 
| Landresdale, which seems like the end of the 

world, and is at any rate the finishing-point of this 
| British Isle, to the valley of the Thames, the shel- 
| tered and lovely hollow nestling under the wooded | 
| heights about the Star and Garter is about as 
| great a change of scene as all England can afford. 
| It is like the pushing away of some battered front 
| scene which has done duty for the blasted heath 
| near Forres, whereon Macbeth met the witches, 
since the days when Garrick himself represented 
| the ambitious Thane, to reveal a glimpse of fairy- 

land fresh from the pencil’ef Mr. Beverley, with 
| sunlit cascades glimmering here and there amongst 
| the verdant valleys, and forest trees reflected m 
| the calm bosom of a lake. 

Mr. Hillary’s placé lay in a sheltered bend of the 
river, nearer to Isleworth than to Twickenham, a 
| spot where the trees grew ‘ hicker and the shadows 

fell darker on the quiet water, and the plash of 
| Oars was less often heard than higher up the river. 
| Mr. Hillary’s house and Mr. Hillary’s garden 
seemed to have nestled into the shadiest and most 
verdant nook along the river bank. It was called 
the Cedars, and it was a very old place, as any 
place so called should be. It was called the Ce- 
dars by virtue of the great trees whose spreading 
branches made patches of dense shadow on the 
lawn; and not by the caprieo of a cockney builder, 
who christens his shelterless houses indifferently 
after the noblest trees of the forest. The house 
was an old red-brick mansion, long and low and 
irregular ; and there is no kind of window in- 
vented for the admission of the hght of heaven, 
and there is no species of blind devised by in- 
genious artisan for the exclusion of that light 
when it becomes obnoxious, which did not adorn 
| and diversify the glowing crimson of the fagade. 
Oriel windows and Tudor windows; long French 
windows of violet-stained glass, tiny diamond- 
| paned casements and noble jutting-out bays; 

windows with balconies and windows with veran- 
dahs ; striped linen blinds of crimson and white, 
and Venetian shutters of dazzling green ; windows 

leading into conservatories and windows opening 
| into aviaries—all combined to bewilder the eye of 
| the stranger who stood upon the lawn by the river 
| looking up at Mr. Hillary’s mansion. 

Perhaps there never had been anywhere else so 
| many flowers, and birds, and goldfish, and pet 
| dogs collected together in an area of two and a 
| half acres. Banks of parti-colored blossoms 


| round or pointed. 





blazed in the sunshine of the lawn, tier above 
tier, like the bonnets on the grand stand at Ascot | 
| on a cup day ; marble basins of limpid water, and | 
tiny trickling fountains twinkled and ghttered in | 
every direction; fragile colonnades of delicate 
ironwork, éverhung with jessamine and clematis, 
honeysuckle and myrtle blossom, led away to 
bowery nooks upon the broad terrace by the river ; 
| and what with the perfume of a million flowers, 
| the gurgling of blackbirds and thrushe§, the 


carolling of skylarks, the shrill whistling of a 
grove of canaries, the cooing of tropical lovebirds, 
the screaming of parroquets and the barking of 
half-a-dozen excited lapdogs, the stranger, sud- 
denly let loose in Mr. Hillary’s riverside Eden, 
was apt to yield himself up for the moment toa 
state of confusion and bewilderment. 

The place was in itself bewildering enongh for 
the ordinary mind ; without Miss Hillary—without 
| Miss Hillary! But when Mise Hillary came sail- 
ing out of a drawing-room window with dia- 
phanous draperies of white and blue fluttering 
and spreading round her, and with all manner of 
yellow gold, and purple enamel absurdities 
dangling at her wrists and depending from the 
| loveliest throat and pinkest ears in Christendom— 
| the stranger who was not provided with forty 
| thousand a year and a coronet, the which to lay 
at that feet of that adorable creature, was the 
weakest of fools if he did not take to his heels, | 
there and then, and fly from the Cedars, never to 
return thither. If he stayed he fully deserved his 
fate. If, looking at Maude Hillary, aud knowing | 
| that he could never hope to win her for his own, 

he did not straightway flee from that flowery 

paradise beside the sunlit river, all after agonies 
endured by his luckless heart were only the 
natural consequence ofshis mad temerity. But 
then, unhappily, there are so many mad men in 
the world. Homburg and Baden-Baden are dan- | 
gerous places, but there are crowds of deluded 
creatures who will haunt the dazzling halls of the 
Kursaal, and the elegant saloons of M. Benazet, 
so long as the fatal wheel revolves and the 
croupier cries : 
“Make your game, 
| made.” 
What can be a more absurd spectacle than a 





gentlemen, the game is | 


| 





big blundering moth whirling and flutteringabout 
the flame of a candle? Yet the incineration of 
moth A will not be accepted as a warning by 
moth B, though he may be a witness of the 
sacrifice. Younger sons, and briefless barristers, 
earning a fluctuating income by the exercise of 
their talents in light literature ;, artists ; curates, 
hopeless of rich preferment, came, and saw, and 
were conquered. The man who, being a-bachelor 
and under thirty years of age, beheld Maude 
Hillary and did not fall in love with her, was made 
of sterner stuff than the rest of his race, and 
must have had in him the material for a Cromwell 
or a Robespierre. He must have been a stony, 
incorruptible, bilious creature, intended to hold 
iron sway over his fellow-men ; and had no busi- 
ness in the paradise between Isleworth and 
Twickenham. 

Shall I describe Maude Hillary as she sails 
across the lawn this July morning ? I use the word 
sail, as applied to this young lady’s movements, 
advisedly ; for there was a swimming, undulating 
motion in her walk, which was apt to remind one 
of a lovely white-sailed yacht gliding far out 
across an expanse of serene blue water on a sum- 
mer’s day. Shall I describe her? No; if I do, 
stern critics will tell me that she is a very com- 
monplace young person after all, when it is only 
my description that will be commonplace. Her 
complexion was specially fair and bright; but it 
was not because of her fair skin that she was 
beautiful. Her features were delicate and har- 
monious, but those who admired her most could 
scarcely have told you whether her nose was 
nearer to the Grecian or the Roman type— 
whether her forehead was low or high, her chin 
She was bewitching, rather 
than beautiful. For if Paris awarded the apple on 
purely technical grounds, a thousand lovely 
English women might have disputed the prize 
with Maude Hillary. But I think Paris would 
have wished to give her the apple, if only for the 
pleasure of seeing her bright face light up into 
new radiance with the joy of her triumph; 
though in strict justice he might feel himself 
obliged to bestow the fruit elsewhere. Miss 
Hillary was bewitching ; and people saw her, and 
fell in love with her, and bowed themselves down 
at her feet, long before they had time to find out 
that she was not so very beautiful after all. 

She came winding in and out amongst the flower- 
beds now, and betook herself towards an open 
temple at one end of the terrace by the river, a 
temple of slender marble columns, entwined with 
ivy and beautiful ephemeral parasites, whose 
gaudy blossoms relieved the sombre green. Two 
gentlemen, who were disporting themselves with 
lawn billards, deserted that amusement and 
strolled over to the temple. They went slowly 
enough, because they held it vulgar to be in a 
hurry, and they were very young, very much 
used up as to all the joys and sorrows and excite- 
ments of this earth ; but they wer. over head and 
ears in love with Miss Hillary notwithstanding. 

She was not alone. She never was alone, She 
had for her constant associates from four to balf 
a dozen pet dogs, and Miss Julia Desmond, her 
companion. Miss Desmond was by no means the 
despised companion so popular in three-volume 
novels. She was a very dignified young lady, 
whose father had been colonel in ever so many 
different armies. She was one of the Desmonds 
of Castle Desmofd, near Limerick, and there 
were three peerages in her family, to say nothing 
of one extinct earldom, forfeited by reason of 
high treason on the part of its possessor, the 
revival of which, for his own benefit, had been 
the lifelong dream of Patrick Macnamara Ryan 
O’Brien Desmond, until death let fall a curtain 
on that and many other fond delusions which had 
survived unchanged and changeless to the last in 
the eternal boyhood of an Irishman’s nature. 

Julia was a very dignified young lady, and had 
been highly educated in a Parisian convent, 
whence she had returned to the south of Ireland, 
to find the impress of decay upon every object 
around her, from tke grass grown roofs of the 
cottages in the lane below the castle boundary to 
the shattered figure of the brave old colonel. 
She returned in time to attend her father’s death- 
bed, to which Lionel Hillary, his oldest friend 
and largest creditor, was summoned by an im- 
ploring letter from the old colonel. To Mr. 
Hillary the old man confided his penniless 
daughter. He had nothing to leave her but a set 
of old-fashioned garnet ornaments which had 
belonged to her mother, and to which he fondly 
alluded as the “‘ fam’ly jools;” he had nothing to 
leave her except this antique trumpery, and his 
blessing; but he confided her to his largest 
creditor, having a vague impression that the 
largeness of the debt and the heavy interest he 
would have given upon all the money lent him by 
his friend, had he ever lived to return the princi- 
pal, laid Mr. Hillary under a kind of obligation to 
him. However it was, the London merchant 
promised to be a friend and protector te Julia 
Desmond, and as soon as the colonel’s faneral 
was over carried her back to London with him, 
and established her in his own house, as the 
companion of his daughter. A young lady more 
or less was of little consequence in such an estab- 
lishment as the Cedars, so the merchant thought 
very lightly of what he did for Miss Desmond, 
and Maude Hillary was delighted to have a friend 
who was to be her perpetual companion ; a friend 
who could sing a good second to any duet, and 
was never out of time in “ Blow, Gentle Gales,” 
whensoever a masculine visitor with a good bass 
organ was to be procured for the third in that 
delicious glee. The two girls drove together, and 
walked together, and rode together; and played 
duets on one piano and on two pianos, or a harp 
and piano ; and went out toge er to make water- 
color . xetches of their favorite bends in the river 
with vury blu 


& man if 


water and very green willows, and 
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urlet jacket lazily pushing a ferry- 
boat away from the shore, and a Newfoundland 
dog, very black and white and spotty, lying on 


the bank, 


NEW BOOKS. 


The Atlantic Monthly. This periodical still 
holds its place at the head of all American monthly pub- 
lications, and we question if not English ones also. ‘The 
articles contained in every number are by the most em- 
inent authors of the day—-Agazzis, Holmes, Longfeliow, 
Whittier, Bryant, Mrs. Beecher Stowe, etc. The Febru- 
ary number has a paper by Louis M. Gottschalk, “ Notes 
of a Pianist;” “Dr. Johns,” a romance, by Ik Marvel 
(Donald Mitchel), and a second ‘‘Chimney Corner,” by 
Mrs. Stowe. 


A Tribute to Thomas Starr King. Ticknor & Fields. 
A tasteful and discriminating eulogy of this already em- 
inent divine, who, dying at forty, had already achieved 
8 fame which any octogenarian might desire. His quiet 
and beautiful life is traced from its commencement in 
this city through its beneficent career to its early grave 
in San Francisco. King’s was one of those stainless 
thoroughly noble and forcible minds that elevate and 
fertilise the age in which they live; and his character 
was delicately appreciated by Mrs. Frothingham, the 
author of the notice in question. The typography and 
binding of the volume are what are to be expected trom 
Messrs. Ticknor & Fields, 


The American News Company, 121 Nassau street, have 
brought out a very neat and cheap report of the great 
libel case of Opdyke versus Weed. It is a verbatim report 
of this most remarkable trial, and cannot fail to be in 
the hands of all who take an interest in politics, saying 
nothing of the millions who like to know all the scanda 
afloat of our prominent citizens. Without giving any 
opinion ourselves on the merits of the famous litigants, 
we can say that every page Contains most startling de- 
velopments. It also lets the spectators behind the 
scenes, and they can get a pretty good idea of liow the 
city is governed, and where the money goes to. 

The Musical Host. J. W. Fortune, 102 Centre street, 
New York. This is the most elegant volume of music 
we have seen, and is at once the best and the cheapest. 
It consists of the twelve numbers, for, as our readers 
are no doubt aware, the Musical Host is a mouthly pub- 
lication. The present volume contains over fifty pieces 
of music, original and select, chosen with great judg- 
ment and taste, forming a complete though limited 
musical library, being at once comprehensive and select. 
It also contains many original airs, etc., now published 
for the first time. One great merit in this aaa is, 
that it is suited to all capacities, being equally adapted 
for a Gottschalk or the merest tyro in the divine art. 
As a proof of its wonderful cheapness, we may mention 
that to purchase separately the pieces contained in this 
$3 50 volume would cost no less than forty dollars. 
The work is beautifully printed on exceedingly fine 
paper, far superior to that of ordinary store music, and 
the manner in which it is bound makes ita most ele- 
gant table ornament. In a word, the work is worthy 
Mr. Fortune’s high reputation as a publisher, and can- 
not fail to command a great sale. We must not forget 
that it is embellished with a splendid portrait of Carl 
Formes, the celebrated German basso. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 

Krxe James, once listening toa Presbyterian 
preacher who was inveighing furiously against him and 
his policy, cried out: 

“For my sake, come down, map, or else speak 
sense.”’ 

“I tell thee, O king!” was the reply, “I will not 
come down, neither will I speak sense.”’ 


aS 


Recent y while the Americans at Honolulu, 
Sandwich Islands, were anxiously looking out for news 
from the United ‘.ates, a large clipper arrived from San 
Francisco, and on being boarded by the news boat, the 
only reply of the captain was: 

** That there was a devil of a row in the United States, 
but he didn't learn the particulars.” 


Tue Salem Gazetle tells the following goose 
story: 

“A young spring goose was exhibited in Salem market 
by John Bradstreet, of Topsfield, on Tuesday, weigbin 
17 pounds! This was one of four, hatched by an ol 
goose 78 years of age! The average weight ot the four 
was 15 pounds.” 


A Lapy, more favored with fortune than edu- 
cation, at a soirée which she lately gave, desired her 
daughter to play ‘‘the fashionable new malady she got 
from London last week.” The pretty girl obeyed, and 
it was very catching. 


AN amusing scene occurred lately at an Aus- 
trian theatre, in a representation of Hamlet. By a pre- 
concerted arrangement, the actors changed their allotted 
places on the stage in the ghost scene, where Hamlet 
exorcises the spirit of his murdered father. When the 
prince concluded his harangue, and the ghost told his 
tale of woe, the trapdoor upon which Hamlet was stand- 
ing suddenly gave way, and the ghost was left before the 
footlights with the word “Adieu!” on his lips, while 
he that was supposed to be of “‘ the earth, earthy”’ sank 
from the gaze of the excited and amused audience. The 
mistake occurred because the machinist of the theatre 
was not made aware of the change in the position of the 
actors. 


Ricuts or Amenricans.—A wag has made 
the following summary of what he calls the inalienable 
rights of Americans, and which are not enumerated in 
the Declaration of Independence: 

To know any trade or business without apprenticeship 
or experience. 

To marry without regard to fortune, state of health, 
position, or opinion of parents. 

To have a wife and children dependent on contingen- 
cies of business, and in case of sudden death to leave 
them wholly unprovided fo:. 

To teach our children no good trade, hoping they will 
will have, when grown up, wit enough to live on the in- 
dustry of other people, 

To enjoy the general sympathy when made bankrupt 
by reckless speculation. 

To cheat the Government if possible. 

To hold offices without being competent to discharge 
their duties. 

To build houses with nine and six inch walle, go to 
the funeral of tenants, firemen and others killed by the 
fall, weeping over the “‘mysterious dispensation of 
Providence.”’ 

To build out cities and towns without any parka, 
public squares, broad streets and ventilated blocks, and 
call pestilence a visitation of God. 


An Irish hackman, who carried Gen. Grant 
to his hotel in New York, spread himeelf as follows: 

“ Here’s to myself, Dennis Connelly, the biggest man 
in Ameriky but one. I've driven the Lieutenant-Gene- 
ral of the United States, and it’s more than Bobby Lee 
ever did.” 


Cuakk’s Poorocrapuic Gatieny.—Some of 
the finest specimens of the photographic art in New 
York are to be found at Clark’s Gallery, 644 Broadway, 
corner of Bleecker street. His portraits of those in the 
dramatic profession are especialiy excellent, more par- 
ticularly those of De Waldon, Mrs. John Wood and 

ss Bate Mr. Clark is very happy in the pose of 
his sitters, showing great skill in selecting the most 
favorable point of view, for all know that every face 
Jooks best in some peculiar aspect, We advise all who 
wish truthful and elegant portraits of themselves and 
friends to pay 4 visk w Mr, Ulark, 
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SCENES IN THE OIL RECIONS OF 
PENNSYLVANIA. 


Accumulation of Boats at Mouth of Oil 
Creek. 


Tue scene depicted usually occurs after a 
** pond freshet,”” an artificial rise of the waters of Oil 
Creek, produced by an outflow of the “dams” erected 
for the purpose, some distance above the principal oil- 
producing territory. These artificial freshets are a 
necessity, as during dry seasons the depth of water is 
insufficient to float the loaded barges over the flats and 
shoals. The scene during the passage of the boats is 
described as novel and exhilarating in the extreme. Hun- 
dreds of boats are driving over the rushing current, re- 
quiring the nicest management by the two “bold navi- 
gators”’ at the oars to prevent collisions. 
asters have sometimes occurred, one of which, caused 
by a jam of the boats at the mouth of the creek, resulted 
in a loss of thousands of barrels of oil, besides the de- 
struction of the barges. 

Teaming on Oil Creck. 


\ Much has been said about the depth, richness and 
tenacity of the mud of Petrolia, but language cannot do 
the subject justice. By referring to our picture it will 
be seen that the teamsters of the oil regions have a due 
appreciation of its qualities. They take to the bed of 
the creek at every available opportunity, which being 
tolerably level, hard rock and covered with a uniform 
depth of water, affords a good though rather damp road 
for heavy hauling. 
Getting Barges Up Stream. 


Serious dis- | 





The facilities for travel down the creek are rather 
limited. The swarms of fortune-hun- 
ters flocking to its banks are sadly 
puzzled to find transportation for 
body or baggage. Accordingly every 
means of conveyance finds profitable 
patrenage. Among others the pas- 
senger barges are somewhat popular, 
as the five mile current of the creek 
soon “‘ puts them out of their pains,”’ 
if bound down to Oil City. But the 
current not being sufficiently obli- 
ging to reverse its course for return- 
ing, recourse is had to horse power, 
two two-horse teams being hitched 
to the front of an empty boat, they 
are driven, racking and toiling on 
the return voyage, furnishing a de- 
cidedly novel and picturesque scene 
to the observer. 


PROGRESS 
Of the Dutch Gap Canal. 


We present this week two 
illustrations of the excavations at 
Dutch Gap, the larger of our engrav- 
ings showing the explosion which 
was expected to dispose of the re- 
maining barrier of earth, and open @ 
path for the massive current of the 
James. This scheme, although not 
crowned with the precise effect in- 
tended, yet performed a useful func- 
tion in disintegrating and loosening 
the opposing bulkhead of “sacred 
soil,” effectually preparing a way for 
the river-freshet which 12 days after- 
wards carried off so large a part of 
the disturbed and (if we may so 
speak) demoralised barrier. 

The work, in its progress since 


VIEW OF THE MOUTH OF OIL CRErK 


midsummer, has been fully illustrated in these pages. 
With unflagging courage the sappers quietly pursued 
their task under an irritating rebel fire, and about the 


the work to the swift handicraft of gunpowder. 


REGIONS OF PENNSYLVANIA.—From Sketches b 
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This fuse is made of a composition which burns with 
The 
different mines being at different distances from the 
close of the year prepared to pass over the balance of | point of ignition, this instantaneous Gomez fuse was 
necessary in order to ignite the different mines at the 


the amazing velocity of a mile in four seconds. 





TEAMING ON OIL CREEK. 


On the night of the 30th Dec. a force of men directly 
under the supervision of Major Michie, Chief Engineer, 
commenced to load the mines with powder, contained 
either in cans or india-rubber bags. All the mines were 
simultaneously exploded by means of the Gomez fuse. 


same instant. It communicated with a time fuse burn 
ing at a much slower rate, to enable the officer (Major 
Michie) and the force to retire in safety. 

At 12 minutes before 4 o’clock the mine was sprung, 
in the presence of Gen, Butler and Staff; a dense black 





GETTING FLATBOATS UP STREAM. 


y our Special Artist, F. H. Schell. 














-ACCUMULATION OF OIL BARGES BOUND FOR PITTSBURG 


smoke at first immediately following the upheaval of 
the earth, was succeeded by a ponderous cloud of white 
smoke, which entirely filled the Gap and concealed the 
result of the scheme. On rolling away it revealed the 
bank settled again into nearly its former position, but 
indented with a species of crater, into which the water 
ran slowly from the canal below. No connection be- 
tween the canal and the river was immediately estab- 
lished, although, as we intimated above, the disturbance 
of the embankment disposed it suitably for the gradual 
action of the current, and lightened the subsequent 
labors of the gang. 

We have been thus particular in detailing a novel ex- 
periment in American engineering, since the present 
| interesting position of Gen. Butler before the public 
| renders his attempt in an unaccustomed science a mat- 





THE DEATH OF HON. EDWARD 
EVERETT. 


Ar 4 o’clock on Sunday morning, Jan. 15, 
1865, America lost her principal orator, her great scholar, 
statesman and patriot, and one of her most beloved and 
finished gentlemen, in the person of Edward Everett, a 
man in whom love of country, love of letters and love of 
his fellow-man were so finely blended, that the State, 
the college and the public each claim the place of prin- 
cipal mourner at his grave. After a life most usefully 
devoted to these several interests, he met a sudden but 
not painful death by apoplexy, at his residence on Sum- 
mer street, Boston, in the 71st year of. bis-age. 

Mr. Everett addressed his friends at Faneuil Hall on 
Monday, the lith, in aid of sending provisions to Sa- 
vannah, and, during the afternoon 
of that day, was present in court in 
reference to a claim for damages 
against the city of Charlestown, for 
overflowing a portion of his estate in 
Medford by constructing a dam on 
Mystic river. On Tuesday he con- 
tracted a severe cold, but neither his 
friends nor himself deemed it se- 
rious. During Saturday evening he 
appeared much as usual, and retired 
to bed without attendance. About 3 
o’clock next morning his house- 
keeper entered the chamber, and 
found him sleeping naturally. An 
hour later she was alarmed by hear- 
ing a heavy fall in his room, and 
‘ound him lyiug on the floor, breath- 
ing heavily. A physician was prompt- 
ly summoned, but before his arrival 
Mr. Everett died. 


We are unable to give more than a 
rapid outline of his career. Edward 
Everett was born in Dorchester, 
Mass., of a distinguished family, 
April 11, 1794, The first tutor of his 
promising intellect was Daniel Web- 
ster, under whose auspicious guid- 
ance he was prepared for his admis- 
sion to Harvard at the early age of 
13. He graduated brilliantly in 1811. 
Selecting divinity as a profession, he 
studied theology for two years later, 
when he entered upon his duties as 
pastor in the Brattle street church } 
Boston. In 1814 he published a 
defence of Christianity in challenge 
of a famous infidel tract of the day, 
The chair of Greek literature at 
Harvard College becoming vacapt 
about this time, Mr. Everett received 
and accepted the position, but be 
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ore assuming its responsibilities fortified his body and 
brain by a four years course of travel and study abroad. 
In Europe he gathered the friendship of the prominent 
literary people in the countries he visited, and return- 
ing home began his career of professor with magnificent 
enthusiasm and energy, lending a noble impulse to clas~ 
sical study by the fire and scholarship of his lectures. 
About this time began his oratorical fame. His con 
nection with the public press had commenced years 
before, with his able management of the North American 
Review. He entered Congress in 1824: was elected in 
1834 Governor of Massachusetts by a large majority. In 
1840, by the influence of Mr. Webster, he was appointed 
Minister to England, and on his return to America in 
1845 he accepted the office of President at Harvard. In 
1852 hé entered the cabinet of Mr. Fillmore as Secretary 
of State, on the death of Webster, and while yet in office, 
he received from his native State the compliment 
of an election as Senator. His later career of useful- 


ness and charity still lives in the minds of all; by his 
labors he realised about $90,000 for the fund towards 
purchasing Mount Vernon, only last year he exerted 
himself for the East Tennessee Relief Fund, the success 
of which was principally due to his spirited and intelli- 
gent aid. His last public words were uttered on last 
Monday week in aid of the hapless poor of Savannah, 
and on the succeeding Sabbath he died. 


ESCAPE OF TWO UNION OFFICERS 
FROM A STOCKADE IN TEXAS. 
Terrible Hardships. 


On the 13th of November, 1864, two of our 
Officers belonging to the land and naval services respect- 
vely escaped from Camp Groce in Texas, and arrival 


¥ 
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in New Orleans on the 9th of December, after the most 
incredible sufferings endured throughout a journey of 
450 miles. 

Lieut.-Col. Flory, of the 46th Indiana Vols., and Capt. 
Benjamin Loring, commanding U. 8. gunboat Wave, 
were captured by the rebels at Calcasieu Pass, La. 

Escaping together from the prison at Camp Groce, 
they commenced their fearful march through a hostile 
country, the path being through canebrakes, over 
marshes and across rivers and bayous. Their means of 
transport on the water would be sometimes a stolen 
boat, sometimes an extemporaneous raft supporting 
their clothes, while the fugitives swam and pushed be- 
hind. The almost impassable thickets of briers were 
either bridged or hacked at and crawled through. Du- 
ring 20 days they waded across an overflowed country, 
from ankle to swimming depth; cooning across bayous, 
and cautiously making their way upon the charred re- 
mains of railroad bridges near Brashear City; living on 





ledgeville, and on the banks of the Ogeechee river. When 
Gen. Sherman commenced his mysterious march from 
Atlanta, the rebel authorities, building upon the ex- 
pression in one of his letters, that “he should most 
probably take relief to the Union prisoners at Anderson- 
ville himself,’’ came to the same cenclusion that many 
of the Northern papers did, that he had gone to release 
them from the barbarous grip of the Southern jailors. 
Acting upon this idea, the rebels scattered the great 
prison camp at Andersonville, and dispatched their un- 
happy victims to various other places less liable to in- 
vasion. One of these selected spots was Millen, which 
was entered by our army on the 8th Dec., but, alas! the 
enemy had removed our brave men from the Pen, and 
nothing remained but a sight of woe, such as the sky 
seldom covers. 

Our Special Artist has sketched this Golgotha, and we 
doubt not it will create in the bosoms of our readers the 
same sentiments of horror which it did in those of the 





THE LATE BOY, FDWARD EVERETY. 


parched corn and acorns 10 days; travelling five succes- 
sive nights from sunset till daybreak (sleeping but 
three hours within that time), in boots whose heels 
were under the hollow of the foot, and, for the last 
three nights, in oilcloth moccasins. They were com- 
pletely exhausted on arriving at New Orleans. 

We are indebted for these particulars to an interest- 
ing letter from Mr. Lilienthal, the eminent New Orleans 
photographer. We should be glad to publish it in full, 
but want of space compels us to substitute this brief 
abstract. 





THE PRISON PEN AT MILLEN, CA. 


Ix a former number of Franx Lestre’s Ir- 
LUSTRATED NEWSPAPER we gave & sketch representing 
the wall side of the Prison Pen at Millen, which isa 
little town about midway between Savannah and Mil- 








gallant soldiers who viewed with silent rage the scene of 
their brother soldiers’ persecution and sufferings. 

Our illustration will prove more eloquent than any de- 
scription—here were our brave and starved men con- 
pelled to burrow like wild beasts, enduring all the pangs 
of hunger and the insults of their brutal jailors. " We 
have no wish to render the feeling which the Northern 
breast cannot fail to entertain towards our common foe 
more bitter than it is, and we shall therefore say as 
little as possible about the atrocities perpetrated upon 
our brave and utterly defenceless men, but historical 
truth compels us to give an extract from a letter of one 
of the officers who escaped from the fangs of these mer- 
ciless wretches. He says: 

“* Having escaped from these horrors I do not like to 
revert to them—there are certain sorrows the recol- 
lection of which is not altogether painful, but when I 
think of what I endured, and what I saw thousands of 


my brave compatriots suffer, the horrors crowd so fast 
upon me that all sense of my own fortunate escape is 
lost in a profound hate and a desire for vengeance, 
which I did think at one time I never could feel. One 
brutal fellow, Capt. Wirtz, post-captain in the rebel 
service, but as near being a monster as it is possible for 
the most devilish ingenuity to achieve.. When the poor 
half famished fellows came to the camp they were kept 
standing in the hot sun, and if they attempted to sit 
down, or recline, he ordered them to be shot, a com- 
mand which was frequently obeyed with alacrity by the 
scarce less brutal sentries. His language to us is too 
horrible and obscene for publication. Death released 
many of our gallant fellows from the oppression of this 
miscreant. Oh! that he may one day come in my path 
—one of us never shall live beyond that meeting. We 
had really no Se rags—our money, clothes, 
and even our 8) were taken off our backs. When I 
crawled out of my hole of a morning and looked abo ut 





it was the common sight to see many lying dead whom 
the night before I had taken a sad farewell of—the great 
wonder is that life can be so tenacious under such ter- 
rible privations!"’ 








Description OF THE Rio Bravo.—‘‘ Imagine 
four of the crookedest things in the world, then 
imagine four more twice as crooked, and then fancy to 
yourself a large river three times as crooked as all 
these put together, and you have a faint idea of the 
crooked disposition of this almighty crooked river. 
There is no drift in it, from the fact that it is so 
crooked that timber can’t find ite way far enough 
down to lodge two sticks together—but few snakes, 





because it is not straight enough to swim in, and the 
| fish are all in the whirlpool in the bends, because they 
can’t find their way out. Birds frequently attempt to 
fly across the river, and light on the same side they 
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from, maybe deceive by the different crooks 
deceived when you you see 
h think 
e of the b’hoys Bay it is so darned 
tan’ t but one side it. 





SUN PICTURES. 
Suggested by the Stereoscopticon. 
BY BOOTHROYD FAIRCLOUGH. 


Wuert Moscow's gilded minarets glare amid her 
fields of snow, 

Where London spreads her vastness forth and 
sheds a yellow glow, 

Where gaudy Paris courts the day, and silent 
Venice smiles, 

And suns in splendor rise and set amid the Zgean 
isles ; 


Where Egypt’s ancient glories rise and rolls her 
mystic stream, 

Tremendous in her grandeur still, and awful as 
a dream ; 

Where wondrous Babel rose and fell at dread 
Jehovah's word, 

And nations cowered in the dust and trembled as 
they heard ; 


Where fair Damascus shines afar, beneath the 
Asian dome, 

The glory of the Orient, imperial as old Rome ; 

Where Rome herself, the queen of earth, looks 
down on mortals siill, 

In ancient and undying pride from each historic 
hill ; 


From sweet Killarncy’s placid lakes to Seville’s 
Moorish towers, 

From Jungfrau’s everlasting snows to Mariposa’s 
bowers— 

Through every scene that earth can show to fas- 
cinate the heart, 

I passed as one enchanted by the magic touch of 
art, 


In all their lifelike splendor, too, my startled vision 

o° caught 

The sculptured wonders of the world by Phidean 
chisels wrought ; 

And gazing on those forms divine, forgot the 
artist’s skill, 

And could not deem the hand that shaped was but 
a morial’s still. 








A Frencuman, writing a letter in English to 
a friend, and looking in the dictionary for the word 
“preserve,” and finding it meant to pickle, wrote as 
follows: 

** May you and your family be pickled to all eternity.” 


Soldiers of the Union! 


Read the following Letters received from your 
comrades as endorsements of the 


WORLD KNOWN AND WORLD TRIED REME- 
DIES, KNOWN AS PROF. HOLLOWAY’S 


PILLS AND OINTMENT. 


You will here find unsolicited testimonials received 
from all parts of the country where our army of occu- 
pation is in force. SEE TO YOUR HEALTH! Allof 
you have some one interested in your welfare, then 
do not delay. YOUR LIFE IS VALUABLE! Not only 
to yourselves, but to your Fathers and Mothers, Sisters, 
Wives and Brothers. Then while you may, purchase 
your Health! 


35 cents, 88 cents, or $1 490, 
Will, when expended in these medicines, bring you 
down tc the greenest and ripest old age. 

The following are a few specimens of genuine letters 
on file for inspection at this office. Copies sent by mail 
to any inquirer. 

80 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
QUARTERMASTER’S DEPARTMENT, 
39th Lilinois Volunteers, } 
Fotxy Isianp, 8. C., Nov. 2, 1864. 
Prof. Hotzroway, 80 Maiden Tane, N. Y.: 

Ssm—Enclosed please find two dollars, for which send 
me one dollar’s worth each of your celebrated Pills and 
Ointment, by return mail. Please attend to this at 
once, for I am much in need of the above remedies. 

Address Lieut. A. W. FELLOWS, Q. M., 
39th Illinois Vols. 











CaMP NEAR Branpy Station, Va., Nov. 7, 1864. 
Prof. HoLtLoway: 

Dear Srr—I have heard a great deal of talk about 
your famous Pills, and as I never was in the need of 
them till n w, I want to try them, as : iarrhcea is very 
prevalent at the pone nt time; cond & me the worth of the 
enclosed. Yours, & 

JOSEPH WALSH, Co. E, 5th Regt., Excelsior Brigade. 


PULASKI, Tenn., Nov. 6, 1864. 
Prof. HoLLowayY: 

DeaR Str—Please find enclosed one dollar, and send 
me the amount in your famous Pills, as I am troubled 
with Dyspepsia, and seek cure. Yours, &c 

THOMAS F. TURNER, Co. I, 24 Iowa Infantry. 
Morris Isianp, 8. C., Nov. 1, 1864. 
Prof. Honioway: 

lease find enclosed the sum of one dollar ‘or Pills. 
I have Diarrhaa, and can't get it stopped, so I want to 
tvy your Pills. Yours, &c., 

WILLIAM CHRISTY, 
‘ Co. D, 104th Regt. Penn. Vols., 

000 Morr is Island, 8. C. 


PERRW’S MOTH — 


AND 


FRECKLE LOTION. 


CHLOASMA, or MOTH PATCHES, LENTIGO, or | 


ECKLES, Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are 
y annoying, particularly to ladies of light com- 
sion, as the discolored spots on the skin show more 
ongly on blondes than on brunettes, but they con- 
iribute greatly in marring the beauty of either; and 
anything that will remove them without injuring tbe 
ekin in texture or color, would be considered a greai 
achievement in medical sciehce. DR. B. C. PERRY, 
who devotes all his time to diseases of the skin, has 
discovered an infallible remedy for the removal of 
Moth, Freckles and other discoijorations, without injury | 
to its color or texture. Prepared only by DR. B. C, 
PERRY, Dermatologist, 49 Bond Street, 
WEES & POTTER, 170 Washington Street, Boston, 
Wholesale Agents for New England. Sold by all Drug- 
ists. Cail for Perry’s Moth and Freckle Lotion. Price 
2 per bottle, 


New York. | 


GOLD PENS 


FOR THE MILLION! 





TO SUIT THEN HAND 


AND 


PRICES TO SUIT THE POCKET. 
The Best Gold Pens in the World! 


On receipt of the following sums, we will send, = mail, 
or as otherwise directed, a Gold Pen or Pens, selecting 
the same according to the description, namely: 


GOLD PENS, IN SILVER PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 


For $1 No. 2 pen; for $1 25 No. 3 pen; for $1 50 No. 4 
pen; for $2 No. 5 pen; for $2 25 No. 6 pen. 


These pens are stamped THE IMPERIAL PEN, and 
are well finished and fine writing Gold Pens, with good 
aridum points, although they are unwarranted, and 
cannot be exchanged. 


Our name (American Gold Pen Co., N. Y.), is stamped 
on all our Ist quality Pens, and the points are warranted 
for six months, except against accident. Our skoonD 
QuALITY Pens are all stamped THE NATIONAL PEN, 
the initials of our Firm (A. G. P. Co.), and are carefully 

made, having the same pointe as our first quality Pens, 
the only great difference being in the quality of the gold. 


GOLD PENS, Ist anv 2p quatrry, IN SOLID SILVER 
EXTENSION CASES, WITH PENCILS. 


For $2 00 a No. 
For $2 25 a No. 


1 pen Ist qual., or a No. 
2 pen Ist qual., or a No. 
For $2 75 a No. 3 pen Ist qual., or a No. 
For $3 50 a No. 4 pen Ist qual., or a No. 5 pen 2d qual. 
For $4 50 a No. 5 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 
For $5 50 a No. 6 pen Ist quality. 


THE SAME GOLD PENS, IN SOLID SILVER OR 
GOLD PLATED EBONY DESK HOLDERS AND 
MORLCCO CASES. 


3 pen ist qual., or a No, 4 pen 2d qual. 
4 pen ist qual., or a No. 5 pen 2d qual. 
5 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 
6 pen 1st quality. For $5 50 a No. 7 
For $6 75 a No. 8 pen. For $12 00 
12 pen; all first quality. 


Our Pens rank throughout the country as equal—if 
not superior—to any Gold Pens manufactured, not only 
for their writing qualities, but durability and elegant 

finish. The gre atest care is taken in their manufacture, 

and none are sold with the slightest imperfeotion which 
skill can detect. 

Parties in ordering must invariably specify the Num- 
ber, Name and Quality, whether coarse or fine, stiff or 

limber. 


To Ciubs.—A discount of 12 per cent. will be allowed 
on sums of $15, if sent to ope address, at one time; 15 
per cent. on $25; 20 per cent. on $40. 

All remittances by mail, Registered, are at our risk, to 
all who enclose 20 cents extra for registering. We 
guarantee the safe delivery of the goo.s. 

Circulars of all our new styles, with Engravings of 
exact sizes, and prices, sent upon receipt of stamp, if 
desired. Pens repointed for 60 cents, by mail. 

Stationers and Jewellers are requested to correspond 
with us, as we can offer them great inducements, Ad- 
dress 


AMERICAN GOLD PEN CO., 
No, 200 Broadway, N. Y. 


2 pen 2d qual, 
3 pen 2d qual. 
4 pen 2d qual. 


For $2 25 a No. 
For $2 50 a No. 
For $3 20 a No. 
For $4 00 a No. 
pen. 
a No. 








HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 
pecially important at this time, when the markets of the 
United States are flooded with the direst poisons, under 
the name of imported liquors, and when domestic com- 
pounds purporting to be medicinal, but not a whit less 
pernicious, are heralded to the world as “sovereign 
remedies,’’ that the public should fully understand the 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called liquors are impure, and all the Tonics 
containing alcohol are manufactured with a fiery article 
containing amyl or fusel oil, a mortal poison ; HOSTET- 
TER’S CELEBRATED STOMACH BITTERS contain 
none of these things, but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with the pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and plants, 
and that as a safe and rapid remedy for Dyspepsia and 
all its kindred complaints, this preparation stands before 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of all the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi- 
cates which authenticate its usefylness are signed by 
individuals of the highest standing in every professional 
calling and walk of life. Beware of imitations and 
impostures. 
Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrasune, Pa. 
New York Orrice, 59 Cepar STREET. 
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‘RICH! RICH! 


French fancy VALENTINES for Gentlemen, sent by 
mail, postpaid, for $1; or twelve for $5. Address 
Cc. BRIGGS, 
P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, 111. 


427-92 





ATTENTION! - 


100 COLORED PHOTOGRAPHS of female Beauties 
for 50 cepts. Send all orders to C. BRIGGS, P. O. 
| Drawer 6808, Chicago, Il. 487-98 


J. TOWNSEND « co., 
IMMENSE HOLIDAY SALE! 


96,000 Watches, Chains, Gold Pens 
with + ts ‘of Sowelles bp Retaneate, 
Sleeve-Suttons, Gent's Pins, &c., 
to be sold for 


S$O5,000, 


and valued at 
$750,000 
all to be sold at 


ONE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive. 


Read this list of articles to be sold at $1 eacltf: 
= seta fiee and Gents’ Gold Watches, = » “= each. 


1, 000 Hunting Cased Silver Watches, is : 30 » 
2. 500 Neck Chains - - 8to 2, 
3,000 Fob and Guard Chains - - 6to 2, 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery - - 6to 15 ,, 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles - 56to 15 ,, 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
and Balls - - - - 5to 10 ,, 
3,000 Ladies’ Onyx Eardrops - © 6% DW w 
3,000 Gold Band Bracelets - 5to 10 ,, 
3,000 Enamelled, Coral and Opal Ear- 
drops - - 5to 10 ,, 
8,000 Plain and Fancy Rings . - 4to 8, 
4,000 Sets Sleeve Buttons - - 4to BS ws 
10,000 Pieces Silver Ware - to 1, 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
Holders - 5to 10 ,, 
8,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Holders - - - 8to 8 
8,000 Gold Watch Keys - - 2 to S » 


All to be sold at One Dollar each. Cortificates of all 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
= into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 

en out, without regard to choice, and sent by mail. 
On receiving the certificate you will see what you can 
have. Then it is at your option to send one dollar and 
take the article or not. In all transactions by mail we 
charge for forwarding the certificate, paying the postage 
and doing the business, 20 cents each, which must be 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
ing to the amount of $1. 

Agents wanted in every town in the United States or 
Canadas, Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
484-8 15 John street, New York. 





Shults’s Cnguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50 cents. Address ©. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y¥. 

484-06 


PLAYING CARDS! ! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Bmblems. 





They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the popu- 
lar idea. The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags; 
Colonel in place ot King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 


— foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an 
elegant cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 
Trade, 


In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, asample box of twelve packs will be 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 
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CASES 
Wesncembeite Every Pen 

Warranted ! 


Read these prices of a few of our many styles: 
A fine 10 karat Pen in Solid Silver Extension Holder: 


Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 8, No. 4, No. 6, 
$2 50. $2 75. $3 00. $3 50. $3 75 
10 karat Pens in Ebony Slide Holder: 
8ize No. 1, No. ae No, 3, No. 4, No. 5, 
$1 50. $1 8 $2 25. $2 75. $3 00. 
10 karat Pe = ‘with Rubber Reverse Holder: 
Size No. 1, No, 2, No. 3, 0. 4, No. 5, 
$2 75. $3 00. $3. 50. $4 00. $4 50. 


12 karat Pen in Gold Plated Telescopic Extension Case. 


The Best Pocket Pen, Case and Pencil, ever made. 
Size No. 1, No, 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5, 
$2 50. $3 ‘00. $3 50. $4 00. $4 60. 


8 karat Pens, with Ebony Holders (in Morocco Cases) 
or in Silver Plated —— a with Pencil: 
Size Nol, No. 3, 
#1 each, $10 ees ge. $1 Ps st do. $1 50, $16 do. 
. 4, $2, $22 per doz. 
14 karat Pens, os any of the above Holders, only © 
50 cents extra, 
Pens repointed for 50 cents each. 
Fine Gold Tipped Boxwood Pencils $2 each. 
All other styles equally cheap. 
Parties wishing to act as Agents or to purchase large 
quantities, should send for Circular. 
&@- All goods sent by mail postpaid. 


Address R. KEITH & CO., 
15 John Street, N. Y. 


The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make ¢ enE R erithout apples or any other fruit. if also 


contains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquigm Made Easy; Information of Im- 
portance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 





&c., &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. _ Ad- 
tiress Box 5057 P. O., New York. 486-9 


| 
ADVANTAG | 
Or Marked Back 


PLAYING CARDS, 


By which you can tell the Color, Suit and Size by the 
Backs as well as by the face. Every style of back kept 
constantly on hand and for sale. These cards are in 
exact imitation of the fair Playing Cards in common use, 
and are adapted for Bluff or Poker, Seven-up, Forty- 
Fives, All Fours, Euchre, Cribbage, Whist, Faro, Loo, 
and all other games of Cards, where knowing just what 
your opponent has in his hand would cause you to win. 

Price per Pack, $1 50; of $12 per dozen. Sent by 





mail or empress, with all charges paid. Send all orders 
Cc aan 





to 
487-90 


. BE 8, 
P. 0. Drawer Oe Chicago, I. | 1 
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Our Whole Stock of Imported Watches, being of rich 
and novel Segue, durable and correct timekeepers, 


are now offere 
Wholesale rates. 

An Exrecant Watcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vesv 
Chain and beautiful MrntatvurEe Goip Locker to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for 7'wo Likenesses. 
A Beautiful Holiday Present. Sent by mail to any ad- 
dress for only $10. 

A Near Sttver Warton, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete,.and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any address for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 
OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and atiached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working TuHER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Storm, Heat and Trove Inpicaror. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished Dovpte Huniine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engfaved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Exact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the RoyaL ENGINEERS and 
Officers of THE British ARMY. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., by mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. Y. Established 1855, 


at reduced prices, Single Watches at 





_ Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 


PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann &t., N. Y. 


The Harly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 
And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 


aa F ail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 


GREAT PRIZE ‘DISTRIBUTION 
or 
Rosewood Pianos, Melodeons, Guitars, Music Boxes, 


Elegant Work-Boxes, Gold and Silver Watches ; 


Diamond Pins, Diamond Rings, Gol4,Bracelets, Cora’, 
Florentine Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sets, 
Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, 
Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, Neck Chain», Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, 
Silver Baskets and PINE JEWELLERY of 
of every description, of the best make and latest styles, 


WORTH $500,000! 


New York Gift Association, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed, One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, will be delivered at our 
office, or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

NO BLANKS. You must get the value of your money. 
We will send by mail or express the article which the 
purchaser may draw. Entire satisfaction guaranteed ip 
all cases. Six Certificates for $1; thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 


Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 
W. AU D GILBERT LYON, 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 


Soldiers’ Valentine Packet. 
They are.a Screamer. Do not fail to send for a dozen. 
Rich. Sent by mail for $160. Address 
C. BRIGGS, 
P. O. Drawer 6308, ¢ aati rm. 


487-92 


ARMY PORTFOLIO. 


A splendid Portfolio, 8 x 10%, with a neat lock and 
key, sent to any Soldier, postpaid for $2. Address 
BRIGGS 
P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, rl. 


CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 


For the Beard. One bottle will force a vigorous growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon 
bald heads in eight weeks. Testimonials of thousands 
given. Circulars mailed free. Warranted as reprosented 
or money returned, Price $1, or four bottles for $3. 
Sent sealed and po 3 Address S. 8. CHASE, P. O. 
Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. R93 


487-92 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT- 

TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth S500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. * Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what youe can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


-~ WEN TY-FOUR 


CARTES DE VISITE 
OF 
FRENCH GRISETTES, 


In different attitudes of art. 
Enclose $1 25 and four red stamps. 
CHAS. MANY, 34 Nassau a Bt, N. ¥. 











D.—SEewimra Macurnz AGents! Every- 
where, to introduce the new Shaw & Clark $16 Family 
Sewing Machine, the only low price machine in the 
country which is licensed by Grover & Baker, Wheeler 
& Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and Bachelder. Salary 
and expenses, or large commissions allowed. All other 
Machines now sold tor less than $40 each are infringe- 
ments, and the seller and the user liable. Illustrated Cir- 
culars sent free. Address SHAW & CLARK, Bidde- 
ford, Maine, 479-491 


“ Psychomancy.’ "Sow either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
sertain success in love, marriage, etc., free b y mi ail, for 
25 cents, together with ® guide to the unmarri ed of both 
sexes—an e »xtraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies alrea dy sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


Six Dollars from } Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham vam, New York. 473-524 


Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR* DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. } 





Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 25 cents. Enciose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 5834 sesnentndatie N. ¥. 


Rich ond ‘Mase Sporting Goods, latest 
do Catalogues sent free. Address P. O. Box 3235, 
% 3 CHAS. F. ATTWOOD & CO. 
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Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of December 2, 1864, 


Oy BO scc scence drew 
Bes BUCO t occ ccccee a 
Se: ae se 
Oe Sees wd 
MO. BR ccs sccccs ° 





Being the five capital prizes. 

Seventy-five per cent. premium paid for prizes. In- 
formation furnished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubloons and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAX LOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall 8t., N. ¥. 





Beauty.—Hunt's Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does net wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., Perrumers, 
000 - 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


Beauty.—Hent's ‘ White Liquid Znam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 60 cents. Addréss 

HUNT & CO., PerruMers, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 

Street, shana 
Card Photographs.—Somethi ing Yew, Gay agd 


Fancy. Sample sent, postpaid, for 15 cents; or ten for 
$1. Catalogues free. Address P. O. Box 48, Holland, 
N. Y¥. 








GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 

1st, 24, 34, 4th, 5th, 6th, - 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 

14th, 18th, 20th, 23d 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division. 
By the Single One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular. 
Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


DR. B. C. PERRY. 


DERMATOLOGIST, 
No. 49 Bond Street, N. Y., 


Treats successfully all Diseases of the Scalp, Loss of 
Hair and Premature Blanching. Also, removes Moth, 
Freckles and other Discolorations from the face, without 
injury tothe texture or color of the skin. No charge 
for consultation. 
circular. 








MORRIS’S INFANTRY TACTICS | 


INFANTRY TACTICS, comprising the School of the | 


Soldier, School of the Company, Instruction for Skir- 
mishers, School of the Battalion, Evolutions of the 
Brigade, and Directions for Mancuvring the Division 
and Corps @’Armée. By Brigadier-General WILLIAM 
H. MORRIS, U.S. Volunteers, and late U. 8. 2d Infantry. 
2 vols., 18mo., cloth, $2. This day is published by 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, No. 192 Broadway, N. Y. 
aa Copies s nt free by mail on receipt of price. 


Immense Success—3d Edition. 





“The Secret Out,” 


An Exposure of the Tricks and Deceptions of Gamblers 
and Blacklegs witn Cards and Dice. Also a complete 
sysiem of Fortune-telling by Cards, and 


The Book of Wonders; 


Secrets and Patents Revealed. 


An entirely new book with the above title has just been 
published, handsomely printed and bound, price 25 
cents. It exposes all the Secrets of Gambling, and 
**shows up” the tricks of professionals with cards, giving 
a complete exposé of telegraphing, sauder la coupe, longs 
and shorts, reflectors, convex and concave cards, slip- 
ping, saddling and handling the cards, walking the pegs, 
&c., &c. Also an explanation of marked and pricked 
cards, cheating with dice, &c. 


FORTUNE-TELLING BY CARDS, 
the most complete system ever published. 


Tne Book of Wonders, 


A collection of Secrets, Arta, &c., never before published, 
and of great value to every one. It contains the pre- 
scription and direction for causing Moustaches and 
Whiskers to grow on the smoothest face in from 42 to 90 
days, without injury or stain to the skin. This is alone 
worth ten times the price of the book. 

How to catch Mink, Muskrats, Foxes, &c., in great 
numbers, Chines Fishing Secret, How to make Artilicial 
Honey, Non-Explosive Burning Fluid, 15 kinds and 
colors of Ink, to transfer Pictures to Glass, to plate with 
Gold and Silver at small cost, how to make Imitation 
Gold, Silver and Diamonds, how to make Imitation 
Liquors, Brandy, Gin, Whiskey, Wines, Xc. (this is of 
great value to dealers), Counterfeit Detector, How to 
take Lapressions of Coins, &c., a Lamp that will burn 
a year, how to Fatten a horse in six weeks. 

The above is only a part of the contents of this valu- 
able book. Every one who wants to know all the above 
and a large number of other great secrets should read 
** How ’T1s Done; or, THe SECRET OvT.”’ 

Look out for swindlers, who advertise ‘‘ The Book of 
Wonders.” Their books are trashy imitations of ours, 
which is a copyrighted book, They dare not give their 
names, but use a P. O. box, through which to humbug 
their customers. Recollect our book is the only ORIGINAL 
** Book oF WonpDERS,”’ andis notahumbug. Any one not 
satisfied with it can have their money refunded. Notwith- 
standing the great cost of paper aud printing, the price 
of the book will be only 25 cents, or six copies for $1, 
postpaid. Agents wanted. Great Inducements. Send 
for a sample copy. All orders must be addressed to 
HUNTER & CO., Publishers, sesuuminth N. 


Do You Want to got Married? ? 


‘Courtship Made Easy.”” A Book of 100 pages, Ilus- 
trated. Treating on “‘Psychomancy,”’ piaimnly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, win the undying love, 
and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of age or 
personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents and 
two red SS Address 

469-75 E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box wre Portland, Me 


‘The Brazilian Hair Guster: One appli~ 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

8. S. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


WONDERFUL DIVELOPMEN' Ts 


In the use of Petroleum. 


WOODWARD’S Patent Self-Ad- 
justing LANTERN (just out) has the 
following advantagcs over any Lan- 
tern yet invented: 

lst—The glass can be instantly re- 
moved for cleaning, or replaced 
when broken. 

2d—It is the best made, most con- 
venient, and with Savage & Co.'s 
No-Chimney Burner gives the best 
lipht of any Lantern in use. 

SAVAGE & CO.’S NO-CHiIMNEY 
BURNER, for Hand-Lamps and 
Lanterns, burns Kerosene Oil, with 
a brilliant light, without chimney, 
smoke or odor. Saves 25 per cent. 

Send for Price List with Engrav- 

Liberal terms to the Trade. 

286Greenwich St., N. Y. 


3: RECEIPTS, ens waertente’ te » oust 








on => in ngs. 
485 SAVAGE & CO., 


the hair in heavy luxurious curls, sent on receipt of 
25 cents and stamp. Address J. JENNISON, Box 
5374, P. O., New York. 485-8 





50 cts. to $2. Pens in Silver Extension 
omtold Pens Send stamp for Circular. GEORGE F., 
HAWKES, Agent, Manufacturer, 64 Nassau St., New 
York. Also for sale the only perfect Fountain Pen in the 
World. 483-95 





DAD 


D2MAD 


YES! 





Wie 


A a Pamphlet, directing how to speedily 


Restore Sight and give up Spectac les, without aid of 
doctor or medicine. Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 
10 cents. Address E. B. FOOTE, M.D., 


1130 Broadway, New York, 


HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 


_|Soldiers’ Money Belts. 


Every Soldier can have one sent to him By return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Tobacco PoucHes, 75 cents and 
$leach. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 





For particulars, enclose stamp for | 


Pianos, Melodeons and Cabi- 


Melodeons and Cabinet Organs, from $60 
second-hand Pianos, from $60 to $200; 10,000 
Sheets of Music, a little soiled, at 1'; cent per page. 
Pianos and Melodeons to let. HORACE WATERS, 

ti 481 Broadway, N. Y. 


| to $300; 





pounds claimit 
Prof. Gilmore’s Great Discovery for $2, which will 
Curl all kinds of Hair immediately, and will last six 
months. Prepared at my Chemical Laboratory, New 
York city. Address meat my residence, 
L. GILMORE, 
| Practical Chemist, Bexgen, N. J, 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Ete. 
WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sald for One Dollar Mach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 











RACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-case 
We, nas 05 sandehactecasacser 85 ** 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings..............see0. 50 100 
2,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains besceese 15 ** 30 
3, 000 =“ ee = Age cee se" © 
8,000 Gold Oval Band ome clets eccescces 4“ 8 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets............ 5 «10 
2,000 ‘ hatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5 * 20 
7,000 Solitaireand Gold Brooches....... 4“ 10 
2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.... 4" 6 
5,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches ge" @ 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
BN TUG 5 ah neeresoccoussiedsc 4“ 8] 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drops 4" 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 250 * 10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys.. 250 “*.8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides..... 3 10} 
6,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, | 
Studs, ete 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, ete 4* 9% 
10,000 Miniature Lockets. . 250" 8 
4,000 o ¢ 3 Spr 8 ** 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, C ross ses, etc..... = 22 
6,000 Plain Gold Rimgs............see00- 411) 
6,000 Chased Gold Rings............... 411) 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 “10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“ 10 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jct & Gold 6 “15 
6,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery — Cameo, 
PUNE, CBB ccccccncseccocgvcscegee 4°15 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ome and Pemells. oc. ccccccccceces 410) 
10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted | 
OE ITE PORE A EEL 3 8] 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension | 
BROMINE 0:0.05.00000ccccesassecceos 6“ 10 
5,000 Silver Gobleta and Drinking Cups 5 * 50 | 
TOSS GVO Cn cada secendesccccccce 15 ** 50 | 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets..... 20 ** 60 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 “* 20 
5,000 eo ** Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 10 


In consequence of the great stagn: tion of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SALRIFICE! 

Under these circumstences, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, are 
placed in SEALED ENVELOPES and well mixed. One ot 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents, 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 

On receipt of the Certificate, yon will see what you 
are going to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not, Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and in 
no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, a 
there are no blanks. The price of Ceriificates is as fol- 





lows: 
ONE FOP. ..0ccccscrcccscccsccesad CONE 
WIV BOP. occ ccccccccccésccccccs $1 
BROWER 108 6 occ cccccs ccccccccccs 2 
EE BOE s 0c cccs crececnescces 5 
Sixty-five for. ......ccceeeseees 10 
One hundred for........e....- 15 


AGENTS will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 


Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 








aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 
25 cents. Address 
000 


E. MARTIN, , Hinsdale, N. H. 


Do Mou ' Want Luxuriant Whiskers 


or Wfoustaches ? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin, Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


- Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase, Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C. CLARK, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


A MONTH! I want Agents everywhere, 
at $70 a month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
Articles, the best selling x ever offered. Full particulars 
free. Adare ss OTIS T. G AREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
479-491 


Diagra m of the U. S. Government. 


A person gains a better idea of our G nment irom 


this Diagram than can be gotten from any volume with 
which we are juainted.—Journal and Messenger. 
Mailed, postpaid for 75 cents. Agents wanted. 


J. L. G. PIERPONT, 
37 and 39 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


Sportsmen, and everybody else, atten=- 
tion |—A fortune for you or any other man, by sending 
for the Great Secret, how to entrap Mink, Otter, Foxes, 
Muskrat, and alt other kinds of animals; also, how to 
attract Game into Snares, Sent, free of postage, for 25 
cents, by HARRY GRAY, Somers, Conn. 


My Destiny—What is it? 





| pu ee NET ORGANS. Largest assortment in | © 
| 7 't | the city. Newseven octave Pianos, $250; | °T 
} ~ 


Why squander money on useless com- | 
ig to Curl Hair? when you can purchase | 


| Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. 
| generally 


“>. 
| Ne 





Professor Evstrs Larrarp (pupil of Raphael, the 
London Astrologer), will write out, scientifically and 
orrectiy, the future earthly Destiny of any man, woman 


, 
child. No cards or fortune-telling trickery resorted 
the future 


to. These Life-Charts point out particularly 
in regard to health, money, likeness, love and mar 








business, iriends, ties, etc., and are sure guid 

Full Charts, ten years, $3; five questions, $1 

Satisfaction gus end day of month and year 
whet le or married, and sex. Address 


| of birth, : n 
| 487-8 EUSTIS. LARRAR D, Camden, New Jersey. 


SPORTS! ! SPORTS! 
method of Winning at 


Do you want to know a sure 
Cagds? A beautiful Sample Sheet, with full directions, 
| sent fora stamp. Address 
i Cc. BRIGGS, 
| 487-92 P. O. Drawer 6808, Cihicago, Ll. 








‘Approved by the Government. 


Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind, 


Sold by the Trade 
E. REMINGTON & SONS, 








466-78 Tion, B N. Y. 
Dr. Glover's ever Truss re- 
tains and cures more ruptures than any 


other, It gives perfect ease and comfort. 
Elastic Stockings, Belts, Bandages, Orut- 
ches, &c. No.4ANN STREET, Established 30 years, 
485-8 


Whiskers! JMoustaches!! — The celebrated 





HIMALAYA FLU rranted to produce a full set of 
Whiskers in oe weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin 


skin. Sent, po stpaid, for 
$1. 9 ldress Dr. H. DE FORREST, Troy, N. Y. 
485- 


Matrimony:—Why every man should 
marry. Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry to know. Rend the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


——— — ——— 


$1 Whisk zsers. $1 


For one dollar I will send, sealed and postpaid, the 
“ Grecian Compound,” ; y perfumed, which I war- 
rant to force a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest 
face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, 
without stain or injury tothe skin. Entire satisfaction 
| given or money ré funded. Dese riptive circulars +. ee 
Address E. L. SANFORD, Lans ancien gh, N. ¥. 


Dt - Etair ‘Uprooted “GX 


From all parta of the body in jive minutes, without injury 
to the skin, by ‘*UpHam’s Depruatory Powp: 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8 0. UP HAM, 
95 South Eighth St., Philadelpiia. 482-94 


Busio Knight; or; ‘i History of a 
Pretty Waiter Girl.” A‘ Rich an@ Beautiful’? Poem, 
88 pages, handsomely illustrated. Only 20 cents. Mail d 
free. Address P. O. Box 12, Hinsdale, N. H. 486-98 


Aasate ond Dealers.-Something eWs 
Patent Stamp Box, Indelible Pencil, Match Safe and 
Magic Tobacco Box, and 20 more novel and useful 
articles. Send stamp for circ ° 

8. W. RIC i & CO., 
83 Nassau street, New York. 


If you want to Know, é&c., read 
MEDICAL COMMON SENSE, 


A curious book for curious people, and a good book for 
every one. Price $1 50. To be had at all News Depots, 
Contents tables mailed free. Address 

DR. FE. B, FOOTE, 


465cow No. 1,130 Broadway, N. Y. 


Shults? Gunttanes for ees the hair. 
Price 50 cents. Sent sealed, eae ddress 

484-96 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 

Stop! Stop! Stop! 

Full instructions, by which any person can master the 
curious art of Vertriloquiem in a few hours and make a 
world of fun. Sent by mail for 50 cents. 

Address DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, IIL 


Look! Look! Look! 


My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded. Price 50 cents, or three for $1. 

Address DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, DL 


12 kinds of Album Gem Pictures in 7 
Oil Colors, 50 cents; 72 specimens, $2; 144 samples, 
$3, mailed, postpaid. 
L. G. PIERPONT, 
87 and 39 Nassau street, New York. 


New Pocket Albums, 


folding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Making Love, Love at First Sight, Coming 
thro’ the Rye, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial Suflerings, 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW MAP Of RICHMOND, price 10 on 











Goods sent, postpaid. Agents wanted. Catalogues 
sent free. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
tf 221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass, 








Enclose $1 ga three red stamps for sample pack. 


. ALLEN, 60 Nassau Street, New York. 


587-8 


How to Make WWroney Easy. 
AN ART WORTH KNOWINC. 


One receipt of One Dollar I will rend to any lady or 
gentleman a valuable SECRET ART, the kno 1 of 
hich will enable any active person, with ordinary in- 





telligence, to make from $15 to $25 per week I ess 
highly respectable, and is invaluable t } on- 
dents, Costs but $1 for materis Adurese 


> Pe rk Row, New York. 


Army Pocketbooks a Portcmonnaies, 


with Double Holder, Fancy Linin 
Sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 cents and $1. 
Cc. BRIGGS, 


P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ti, 


mented s.des, 


Addreers 


* Orna 


487-02 











_ FRANK LESLIF’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Jan. 28, 1865. 
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INQUIRE FOR 
TUCKER’S PATENT SPRING BEDS. 


For sale by the Furniture Dealers 6 h 
the United States. At wholesale by finan TUCKER, 
481-90 


117 and 119 Court St., Boston, Mass, 
BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 


YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
drawings and 
prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 














syybh—— 





THE LAST SUCCESTION FROM RICHMOND. 
Guost or THe ConFrEDERAcY—‘“‘ I propose to throw myself under your protection—either joint-ly or 


the United States. arately.” , 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. e. aban? don tseeit, While you were a live person we might—but now you are a mere skeleton— 
o 
= 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GoiLyD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 

Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 
GottschaJk, Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
WM. KNABE & CO. 








8ent on application. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instr.1- 


J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No, 644 Broadway, N. Y. 


T® Asthma Cured.-“&\ 


Relief guaranteed in ten minutes, and a permanent 
ecure offected by the use of ‘‘UpHam’s ASTHMA CURE.” 
‘Cases of from ten to twenty years’ standing yield at once 
to its influence. Price $2. Sent postpaid to any ad- 
<diress, by 8S. C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa, Circulars sent free. 482-94 


ments at 








“dow "TIS DONE.” 


Bee advertisement inside. oO 


ARMY BADGES. 
B. T. Hayward, 
208 Broadway, New York. 
I will send, as sample, on receipt of $1 50, a Solid 
Silver Badge (Coin Silver), appropriate for either Corps 
or Division, Cavalry, Artillery, Pontonier, Engineer, or 


al Corps, Departments of the Army, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon. 











Agents wanted everywhere. Send for wholesale illus- 
trated circular. o 
ODOR! O' DOF! 
DR. BRICCS’S 


GoiLDEN Oo’ Dorr 


Will force a Beautiful Set of Whiskers or 

“ot ~ Moustaches on the Smoothest face in five 
weeks, anD No HumsBue. 

Also, HAIR ON BALD HEADS in eight weeks. 

I receive RECOMMENDATIONS most every day: Tes- 
timonials of thousands. 

I will send my Golden O’Dor by mail, sealed and 
postpaid for $1 25. s@-WARRANTED.“@B 

Send all orders to 

Dr. C. BRIGGS, P. O. Drawer.6308, Chicago, Ill 
487-900 


Great Chance to Make Money 


And receive a Watch Free, by selling our Great Novelty 
and National Prize Packet New packets just issued 
for the holiday trade. Each packet contains over a 
Dollar’s worth of valuable Stationery and Jewellery, be- 
Wetches, Diumtnanand Jewcley ‘Thoweande ett of 
Watches, Diamonds and Jewe . Thousands of these 
packets can be sold. We want an azent in every town 
and camp, thus making a profitable business for a smart 
man in each place. id Gold and Silver Watches 
ow to our agents. $17 will obtain 100 Packets and a 

Silver Watch. Circulars sent free. Circular and 
Certificate sent on a \ of 25 cents. 

. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
° No, 36 Beekman Street, New York. 








a—Onie half profit. Ad- 
487-900 








ARMY 


A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Warton, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Bnamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, ‘‘ English Movements,’’ and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,”’ indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free. by mail, to any address, in neat case, wira 
A BEAUTIFUL Vest CHarn, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army. 
Sent free by mail, to any address, for only $7. . 

_— and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

tfo 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 





pg APRIL IDS 64 pens 





Elecivic, Self-Acjusting, Enamelled White, $3 to $9 
per doz.; Specimens, 60 cents, 75 cents, $1; Snow-white 
Illusion Stitched, $1 25; Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ 
superbly Enamelled, Snow-white, elaborately Illusion 
Embroidered Steel Collars and Cuffs, $3 per set; Gents’ 
Cuffs, $2. Mailed, on receipt of price and size. 

JEANERET, 78 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





*UNIVERSAL 


PAPER COLLAR 


a 


TAINTER & JACKSON'S 
PATENT, AUGUST 2%° 1864 


spe Seate supplied at No, 536 Pearl Street, New York. 





A WATCH FREE 


And $15 or $20 per Day made Easy. A New Sensation. 
Our Great Novelty, the WONDERFUL PRrizE PoRTFOLIOS. 
Just out and creating an smmense sensation and Extraor- 
dinary Demand throughout the Army and Country; 
there is nothing like them. Sales Enormous; profits im- 
mense. Each Portfolio, Extra Large Size, 6 by 10, con- 
tains an inumerable quantity of useful and valuable goods, 
Prizes, etc., worth Several Dollars, and sells for only 
25 cents. Articles that no Soldier or Family can possibly do 
thout. Tho ds Sold Every Day. Soldiers can clear 
a Month’s Payin a Single Day. Agents Wanted in Every 
Camp and Village. A Beautiful Gold or Silver WatcH 
Presented free asa Premium to Every Agent. This isthe 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. We Gua- 
rantee any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 
same day the order is received. Cata ogues containing 
Extra Premium inducements sent by mail free. 8. C. 
RICKARDS & CO,, 102 N:ssau 8t., N. Y., Sole Manufac- 
turers, ° 








A Secret Worth Knowing.— How to 
make the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
apples or other fruit in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
everywhere for 25 cents, Address 

° F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mags. 





Ladies, uso no more Rouge for your 
complexion. It can deceive no one, no matter how well 
applied. If you would have sparkling eyes, rosy cheeks, 
a complexion of dazzling beauty, follow my directions. 

Address, enclosing $1, Cc. L. BARING, 
483-6o Box No, 558, N. ¥. P, O. 





Something New.—The Art of Ventrilo= 
quism learned in a few hours, Full instructions, etc., 
sent by mail for 50 cents. Address J. F. BRACE & CO., 
Mount Morris, New York. °o 


$21 to $28 a Day. 

Agents wanted to sell the CHAMPION ($15) SEWING 
MACHINE, SincLe or DovusBLe TuREaD, making the 
stitch alike on both sides. We will pay $100 per month 
and all expenses, or give a commission, at which the 
above wages can. be made. For particulars, address, 
with stamp, JAS.. CLIFF, President Champion Sewing 
Machine Company, Cleveland, O. N.B.—This Machine 
does not infringe on any Sewing Machine. 487-900 





GOLD PENS. 


If you want the best Pen ever used send to Jolinson 
for Circular giving exact sizes and prices. Pons from 
$1 to $5, to suit every hand and pocket. lens 
Repointed, by mail, for 50 cents. 

E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Oflice, 





0478-90 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 
F .—Send a Stamp for information and my 
Circu’ Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty, arising from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter envelopes, free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard Association, No. 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. o 





OZ000NT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 





Cleansing, Beautifying and Preserving the Teeth, 
Purifying and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 

Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 


where—75 cents per . 
HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 








0000 218 Greenwich St... N. Y. 
THE BOWEN 
Magni 500 Tues, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
THREz of t powers for $1. Address 
0000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 





FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 


Vineland Lands. 





Testimonial from the most distinguished 
Artists to 


STEINWAY & SONS 


_ Yorx, poor’ 1864. 

grand, square and upright, manu- 
factured by Messrs, Steinway & Sons have established 
for themselves so world-wide a reputation, that it is 


hardly possible for us to add anything to their just 


fame. 
Ha thoroughly tested and tried these instruments 
ly for years, both in public and private, it be- 
comes our _— = express our candid opinion 
eir unquestioned superiority over any other 
Piano known to us. 
Among the chief points of their uniform excellence 


are: ° 

Greatest possible depth, richness and volume of tone, 
combined with a rare brilliancy, clearness and perfect 
evenness throughout the entire scale, and above all, a 
———- duration of sound, the pure and sympathetic 
quality of which never changes under the most delicate 
or powerful touch. 

peculiarity is found exclusively in the “‘ Steinway 

Piano,’’ and together with the matchless precision, 
elasticity and promptness of action always characteriz- 
ing these instruments, as well as their unequalled dura- 
bility under the severest trials, is truly surprising, and 
claims at once the admiration of every artist; we there- 
fore consider * 

The “ Steinway Pianos,” in all respects, the best in- 
struments made in this country or Europe, use 
them solely and exclusively ourselves in public 
and private, and recommend them invariably to 
our friends and the public. 

We have at different times expressed our opinion re- 
garding the Pianos of various makers. ut freely 
and unhesitatingly pronounce Messrs. Steinway 
& Sons’ Pianos far superior to them all. 

8 B. MILLS. CARL BERGMANN, 
ROBERT GOLDBECK. (Cond’tr Ac. of Music 
CARL WOLFSOHN. and Phil. Soc.) 
THEO. THOMAS. WILLIAM MASON. 
MAX MARETZEK, ALFRED H. PEASE, 
(Director of the Italian GEO. W. MORGAN, 
Opera). (Organist Grace Ch.) 
JOHN N. PATTISON. E. MUZIO. 
ROBERT HELLER. THEO. EISFELD, 
HENRY C. TIMM, (Cond’tr N. Y. and 
F. L. RITTER. Brooklyn Phil. Con). 


Warerooms, 71 and 73 Hast 14th Street, 
BETWEEN UNION SQUARE AND IRVING PLACE, 


NEW YORE. 





Use of Tobacco; in all its forms, Cured 
and PREVENTED. Particularsfree. Address 
481-930 JAS. DAY & SON, New Haven, Conn, 





Marvin’s Patent Alum and Dry 
PLASTER FIRE AND BURGLAR SAFES. Our Parlor 
Safes are highly drnamented, and vary from others in the 
fact that they are perfectly dry and do not mould papers 
or corrode silver. Manufactured only by 

MARVIN & CO., 
Send for a descriptive circular. 265 Broadway. 
te) 





ISIS composed of extracts from 
KENDALL’S! 


e owers, Roots and Herbs, 


a elena?) 0 no 
MBOLINE, for the Beauty and permanent 


Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
FOR THE 





vents hair falling out orturn- 
ing gray, eradicates dandruff, 
, and is a delightful and plea- 
od sant dressing. 
Also effecting a cure for 
g most diseases incident to the 
8c 








; alp. 
(4 A trial will prove our as- 
=, sertion. 
For sale by all Druggists. 
Price $1 per case. 
WARING & CO., 
Proprietors, 
35 Dey Street, N. Y. 








Self-Measurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere. 


French Flannel Overshirts. 
Cut 38 inches long, $4 75 and $5 each. Sent by 


mail on receipt of the cash and 63 cents postage each 
shirt. 





Enameled White, having all the cofaforts of linen col- 
lars. Washed and dried ina moment. “A sample Collar 
mailed free on receipt of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs same price. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 


otf No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





iar $$ 


To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen growing. 


$35 per acre, payable within four years. 
and good society. 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. 
be sent free. 


Good business openings for manufactories and others. 
It is now the most improving place East or West. 
Letters answered. 
Address CHAS. K.. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Cumberland county, New Jersey. 


Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracis at from $25 to 
Churches, schools 
Hundreds are settling and building. The 
Papers giving full information will 


From Report of Soron Rosrinson, Agricultural editor of the Tribune : 


* It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level positi 
Sarming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies."’ 


THE NATIONAL REVOLVER © 


and suitabl 





condition for pleasan: 














— = 

Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great power 
and effectiveness with compactness, durability, and convenience, 
Is the most effective Pocket 


both for operating and carrying. 
REVOLVER in the world. 

Is loadefi, 
WATERPROOF CoprpER SHELL CARTRIDGE. 


Is but 7 inches extreme length, 
but 14 ounces. For sale by the trade. 


hout removing the cylinder, with Cenrrat Free 
The Cartridge is sure 
fire, the shell easily ejected after firing. The cylinder vever fouls. 
32-100th ball, six shot 12d weighs 






GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York, 


CERTIFICATE. 


I have thoroughly tested the new “ National Revolver,” and find it an effective weapon, of sure fire and con- 


venient size. 
it as a weapon in every way desirable. 
fired 


At fifty yards I think I could with this pistol kill at every shot. 


I take pleasure in recommendi 


In company with Captain Scott, Provost-Marshal, and other officers, 
this pistol a large number of times, and not one — failed to explode, 
(Signed) rf) 


HN C TON, Chief of Police, Cairo, Tl. 























